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MARGARITA. 


CHAP, I, 


M ARGARITA had already traverſed the "IM 
woody path, and approached the door | 
of the cottage, when the conſolatory 
voice of the young Marquis met her ear. 
He advanced eagerly towards her, and, 
addreſſing her with all the warmth of | 
friendihip, thanked Heaven for having 
| fo far favoured his deſigns, and expreſſed 
his gratitude for this proof of her con- 
fidence in him. 
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5 MARGARITA, 
« You are. my guardian angel, my 
Lord,” faid Margarita; my grateful 


heart ſhall never ceaſe to acknowledge the 


obligation I owe you.“ \ 


The young Marquis ſeemed to be 
affected by theſe expreſſions of gratitude ; 
he took her hand, and, as he preſſed it 
to his lips, Jed her into the cottage. 

An elderly woman, of a venerable 


countenance, and in whole air ſomewhat 


appeared ſuperior to her ſtation, received 


her in a ſmall, yet neat parlour, where ſhe 


had prepared a ſlight repaſt beſide a wood 


fire. As the young Marquis preſented 
Margarita to her, he addreſſed her with 
filial affection and reſpect. 

« We had not hoped to ſee you ſo 


ſoon, my dear Lady,” ſaid Amelia; but 


Heaven is propitious to the deſigns of the 
virtuous.” 


The 
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The young Marquis ſmiled, and, aſſum- 
ing an air of cheerfulneſs, entreated 
Margarita to partake of the little repaſt. 
„ What various events have taken 
place,” he ſaid, © fince I parted with you 
in the Caſtle of Ulderic ! I fear that 
during this interval you have been con- 
demned to many ſufferings. How anxious 
have I been on your account,“ he con- 
tinued, * and how afflicted was I to find 
that my father was capable But *tis 
enough ; I hope ſoon to reſcue you from 
the hands of the Prince—to remove you 


from a ſituation where you are expoſed to 
the inſults of the degenerate Albert.” 

As he uttered theſe words, 'Amelia 
ſighed ; and fearing to augment her afflic- 
tions, he changed the ſubject, and pro- 
ceeded to inform Margarita of the plan 
he had concerted for her eſcape. © It is 
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now midnight,” he ſaid, and a few 
hours hence my ſervants will bring a boat 
to the ſhores of the Danube, by which 
we ſhall ſoon reach the valley of Ermen- 
garda.“ | | : 
« Your eſcape, my Lady,” laid Ame- 
lia, © will be effected at a moſt fortunate 
moment, ſince I underſtand that the 
emiſſaries of the Marquis Ulderic are 
already on their way to Ormund Caſſel.” 
Henry, perceiving that Margarita 
changed colour as Amelia ſpoke, entreated 
; her not to be alarmed, aſſuring her that 
he never would leave her till he had placed 
her in a ſtate of ſecurity. 

She repeated her acknowledgments for 
the intereſt he took in her welfare, and 
entreated hit to inform her what were 
the preſent motives of the Marquis for 
ſending to the Prince, ED 
PO | « No 
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No other,” replied Henry, « than 
to urge him to the performance of thoſe 
conditions on which he delivered you into 
his power. My father himſelf is at pre- 
ſent detained at Vienna, in the ſervice of _ 
his Imperial Majeſty, and he has devolved 
this important truſt on a dependant, who 
is devoted to his intereſt. Of all theſe 
circumſtances,” continued Henry, I 
have been recently informed by my ſiſter, 
who penetrated my father's deſigns, and 
has done every thing in her power to 
aſſiſt me in my attempts to reſcue you.“ 

LL Heaven,” replied Margarita, 1 has 
kindly raiſed up friends to me, and thoſe 
to whoſe friendſhip J had the ſligheſt pre- 
tenſions.“ 

And. by thoſe,” reſumed Henry, 
<« of whom you had reaſon to expect a 
contrary conduct, you have been cruelly 
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6 MARGARITA, 


neglected. ''—He heſitated, and a ſudden 


' bloom diffaſed itſelf over his cheeks. 


« I know too well, my Lord,” ſaid 
Amelia, ce to whom you at preſent allude, 


and I am ſorry to ſee you fo much irri- 


tated againſt him whom once you loved 


with a brotherly affection. Is it impoſ- 
Me, ſhe added, that he may not 
have the beſt reaſons for his conduct? 
Can ſo good, ſo dutiful a child act wit! 
deliberate baſeneſs?“ 

« Perhaps,” ſaid Margarita, he may 
have confided to you the ſecret motives 


| of · his actions; perhaps he believed me 


guilty of inconſtancy, and deſpiſed a 
being, for whoſe faults ignorance and a 
neglected education could not be pleaded 
as an excuſe. But had he ſeen me fallen 


to the loweſt ſtate of depravity, would it 


not haye become him better to pity me, 


LG 
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than to aggravate my afflictions by inſults ? 

But Heaven forgive him!“ ſhe added, 
| ſuddenly recollecting herſelf, © his me- 
mory ever will be dear to me!” 

* Not a day has elapſed,” 1 0 
Amelia, © ſince my beloved Albert came 
to Ormund Caſſel, in which he has neg- 
| lected to viſit the cottage of his poor 
mother, He has neither been withheld 
by falſe pride, nor even by thoſe pleaſures 
ſo agreeable 1 in the days of youthful gaiety. 
But, Lady Margarita, it would afflict 
you to know how much he is altered of 


late. When [I believed him dead, which 


I did for a length of time, my mind was 
more at eaſe than it is at preſent. Some» 


times he appears to be in a ſtate of deſpair, 

and wearied even of his exiſtence; and 

again he ſeems wild with gaiety, and 

devoted to pleaſure. In theſe moments 
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of diſtraction he will talk of the Princeſs, 
and call her his only friend and comforter ; 
yet he never will ſpeak with confiftency 
on this ſubject, or hearken to any advice 
which experience might diate. But,” 
faid Amelia, haſtily interrupting herſelf, 
e wherefore that expreſſion of anger, my 
Lord? Would to heaven that I had 
never opened my heart to you on this 
ſubject!“ 

« Whatever are his motives,” ex- 
claimed Henry, with warmth, „I will 
compel him to avow them.” 

« Such an explanation, my Lord,” 
ſaid Margarita, would be unneceſſary ; ; 
let me entreat you not to interfere. 
Whatever his motives are, you may be 
aſſured that they are of a nature to exclude 
every hope of ” being happy with him, 
a I once was.“ 


« Neither 
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« Neither can TI ever eſteem him 
again,” reſumed Henry; * it is the vileſt 
ambition which has inſtigated him to this 
baſeneſs.” 5 | 
e In the name of Heaven,“ exclaimed 
Amelia, be not too ſevere ! How often 
have I rocked you ,in the ſame cradle, 
and folded you together in my arms 
| Have you forgotten your former attachs 
ment ? Have you forgotten your vows of 
eternal friendſhip, when - animated as it 
were but by one ſoul. Henry became vain 
with the praiſes «laviſhed on Albert, and 
Albert was elated 4 y the honours paid to 
the ſon of the Marquis Ulderic ? Oh my” 
Lord! remember that generous love with 
which you were inſpired when you raiſed 
him from the cottage of his mother to an 
equality with yourſelf.” 
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The remembrance of what Albert | 
once was,” replied the young Marquis, 
« fills my mind with ſorrow and regret. 
Two years are ſcarcely elapſed ſince I 
parted from him, and I now have no 
other hope than that I may never ſee him 
more.” 18 | Fa : 
« The Holy Virgin grant your wiſn!'“ 
ſaid Amelia; © but let us change a ſub- 5 
ject which infuſes a degree of melancholy 
over every heart.“ 
She ſtirred the little fire, and wiping 
away a tear which trickled down her 
check, Now that my cottage is ho- 
noured with the preſence of the Lady 
Margarita, ſhall I not endeavour to be 
| cheerful? My ſon, fince the Marquis 
Ulderic permits me to addreſs him by 
that endearing name, muſt do the honours 
of my houſe. I will not make mvſelf 
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9 uneaſy concerning the fate of Albert ; 
Henry will not precipitate a fallen bros- 
ther into the abyſs of eternity.“ N 
The young Marquis endeavoured to 
aſſume a more tranquil air; and, taking 
the hand of Margarita, welcomed her to 
his mother's cottage, and entreated her 
to partake of the ſupper. The fire caſt a 
bright glow on every ſurrounding object; 
the parlour, which was hung with mat - 
ting, and ornamented with ſmall porcelain 
figures, repreſenting the tutelar ſaints. of 
the country, ſeemed in it's fimple neat- 
neſs-to contain every comfort of life; and 
had her heart been more at eaſe, Marga- 
rita would have derived the greateſt plea- 
{ure from the ſociety of Amelia and the 


amiable Henry, who, with all the re- 
finements of high life, had retained the 
B 6 ſweet 


12 MARGARIT A. 


ſweet ſimplicity which became the humble 
dwelling of his nurſe. 
The tranquillity of this ſcene was ſoon 
diſturbed by a knocking at the cottage 
| door, which was inſtantly thrown open, 
and a ſtep was heard in the outer apart- 
r . 

Every heart beat with expectation.— 
Amelia aroſe, and ruſhed to the door; 
and Margarita was ſcarcely ſupported by 
the aſſurances of the young Marquis, 
that he never would forſake her. 

The voice of Amelia was now heard in 
the outer apartment, entreating her newly 
arrived gueſt, as he valued his life, to 
tetire. 

“What ſhould I fear?“ replied Alhert, 
in an exalted tone; I cannot ren- 
dered more wretched than I now am!“ 


Henry 
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Heary aroſe ; ; rage kindled in his eyes, 
and fluſhed every feature. | 
66 Oh, my Lord!” exclaimed Mar- 4 
garita, claſping his hand, * reſtrain theſe 
emotions of anger!“ 
He diſengaged himſelf from her, and 
deaf to all her entreaties, ruſhed into the 
parlour, where Amelia, with united 
hands and ſtreaming eyes, continued to 
expoſtulate with her ſon. 5 
The energetic eloquence of the fond 
Amelia had nearly prevailed with Albert 
to. quit the cottage, when he beheld the 
young Marquis. i 
E Is this the danger,” he- exclaimed, 
as he gazed upon him, © which you 
| warned me to fly? Is the ſon of the Mar- 
quis Ulderic become my enemy?“ His 
voice faltered, and the tear n in 
his eye. 


| Henry 
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Henry ſeemed to be deeply affected 
as he gazed upon. his friend ; every angry 
paſſion ſeemed at once to have been 
| calmed—he folded his arms, and ſighed | 
deeply. | 
« My children, my beloved children,” 
faid Amelia, © profit by this happy mo- 
ment; be reconciled, _ reſtore your 
afflicted mother to peace.” . 

As ſhe ſpoke, ſhe drew the half- reluctant 
Albert towards his friend; but at his ap- 
proach anger again flaſhed in the eyes of 
the young Marquis. No, baſe youth,” 
he ſaid, you are unworthy of * affec- 
tion begone! 

Albert ſtarted back with indignation ; 
but his momentary rage had ſubſided 
before Henry had ceaſed to ſpeak, and | 
the long reſtrained tear trickled down his 
| manly cheek, 


The 
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The young Marquis turned aſide to 
conceal his emotions, and Amelia a ſecond 
time attempted to intercede for her ſon. 
For a moment he was irreſolute ; but 
ſoon recollecting the nature of Albert's 
offence, he replied, with firmneſs, < that 
he never could pardon him, or reſtore him 
to his friendſhip, till he had explained 
| bis conduct, and retrieved his honour.” 
Having uttered theſe words, he graſped 
his arm, and dragged him into the par- 
lour, where Margarita awaited with ex- 
treme anxiety. the reſult of this interview. 

« Behold that lady,” ſaid Henry, 

« and aſk yourlelf whether you have 
merited my eſteem by your cruel and 
unmanly neglect of her. You ſubjected 
her to the inſults of the haughty Caſtel 
Nuovo; you left her unprotected, and 


without 
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without refuge, while you purſued your 
guilty purpoſes.” _ 4 5 
Albert changed colour; he preſſed the 
hand of the young Marquis within his, 


and conjured him, by their ancient friend- 


ſhip, to grant him a few moments' audi- 


f: ee you would expiate your faults,” | 
replied Henry, * it is to the Lady Mar- 
garita that you muſt addreſs yourſelf.” | 
«© Would to Heaven,” ſaid Albert, 
fixing his expreſſive eyes on Margarita, 
« that it was in my power to atone for the 
afflictions I have occaſioned you! If Thave 
even in thought injured your ſpotleſs 
character, I now implore your forgive- 
neſs of an error into which T was led by 
the ſolemn aſſurances which J received, 
that your reſidence at Ormund Caſſel was 
by your own choice.“ He pauſed, and 
Z pb Margarita,. 
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Margarita, in faltering accents, pro- 
nounced his pardon. | 

« And is this the only atonement 
which you would make for an action ſo 
deliberately baſe ?? exclazmed Henry. 
* could excuſe an haſty ſally of paſſion, 


but this determined cruelty renders you 


an object of contempt.” 

Albert only replied by repeating his 
entreaties to be granted a private inter- 
view with Henry, which the latter con- 
tinued to refuſe, till Margarita's inter- 
ceſſions at length prevailed. 

Albert and the young Marquis with- 
drew to the outer apartment, while Mar- 
garita and Amelia remained in the parlour 
in a ſtate of the moſt painful anxiety. | 
Their voices for a conſiderable length of 
time were too low to be diſtinctly heard; 
yet they had reaſon to hope, from the 


manner 
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manner in which Henry ſpoke, that he 
was a little ſoftened towards his unfortu · 
nate friend. | 

Theyoung Marquis was ho nature mild ; 
but the gentleſt ſpirits, when once irri- 
tated, are not unfrequently the moſt de- 
termined. He liſtened to Albert ſome 
time with patience ; but finding that it 
was not in his power to give any fatis- 
factory account of his conduct, he drew 
his ſword, and demanded reparation for 
the injuries done to the Lady Margarita, 
in terms dictated by the heroic * of 
the age. 

Albert followed the example of — 3 
he drew his ſword, but at the moment 
when the conflict would have commenced, 
he caſt it from him, adding, that he 
would rather die, that he would rather be 
vranded with the infamous name of cow- 

| ard, 
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ard, than raiſe his arm againſt his bene- 
factor. 5 | 

„ Take up your ſword,” ſaid Henry; 
«© do you think by this a&t to wipe away. 
the ſtain which blackens your honour ? 
"Tis but the ſubterfüge of a mean ſpirit.” 

Albert held his hand over his forehead 
to conceal the tear that gliſtened in his 
eye. © Henry, Henry,” he ſaid, (is it 
from you that 1 muſt receive theſe re- 
proaches ?? 

« You drive me to diſtradtion,” aid 
the young Marquis, reſtoring his ſword 
to his ſheath ; © what can I think of you ? 
Is it from pride that you deny an expla- 
nation to a friend who longs to take you 
to his arms, and reſtore you to his 
heart?“ 7 | 
Amelia had opened the parlour door, 
and witneſſed the latter part of this ſcene. 
1 My 
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* My children,” ſhe faid, © my beloved 
children, I can bear this no longer. Be 
the conſequence what it may, I will reveal 
the awful myſtery, and convince my 
Henry that Albert is ſtill worthy of bis 
love; that while he ſeemed moſt guilty, 
honour was the guide of every action.“ 
As ſhe ſpoke, ſhe extended her arms, 
and in an inſtant preſſed _—_— and 
Albert to her heart. 

1 it poſlible,” ſaid Albert, « that 
you ſhould preſume to unfold what I am | 
bound to conceal oy the moſt ſolemn 
oath,” 

« J diſcloſe it only from neceflity,” 
returned Amelia, to terminate this : 
frightful conflict, which might otherwiſe 
have deprived me of my children.” 
Amelia now returned into the parlour, 
Where ſhe preſented Albert to Margarita, 

entreating 
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entreating her to pardon his ſeeming 
faults, and to reſtore him to her affec- 
tion. But ſhe found that a full expla- 
nation was neceſſary to effectuate the 
work of reconciliation. Margarita ex- 
tended her hand to Albert with coldneſs 
and timidity, while he, on the other hand, 
received, this teſtimony of kindneſs with 
an air of fear and embarraflment. 

As the night was far advanced, Amelia 
no longer delayed an explanation which 
was to clear up every doubt, and reſtore 
Albert to the eſteem of thoſe who were 
moſt dear to him, 5 


Fa 
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CHAP. II. 


c Mv ſiſter Camilla, and myſelf,” ſaid 
Amelia, © were born in the territories of 
the Marquis de Nami, ' whoſe only 
daughter is the preſent Marchionels 
Ulderic. At a ſhort period after her father's 
death this lady married the Baron del 
Torre Forte, who, dying within the ſpace 
of a year, left her a young and beautiful 
widow, in poſſeſſion of one of the ampleſt 
territories in Italy. It may be ſuppoſed 
that ſhe had many admirers, but for 


nearly the ſpace of ſeven years, during 


which 
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which time ſhe reſided chiefly in the 
city of Rome, ſhe paid little attention 
to their ſolicitations, and enjoyed the 
charms of affluence and independence. 
Twenty years or more are elapſed 
fince the young Marquis Ulderic arrived 
at Rome, and formed a friendſhip with 
a near relation of my Lady's, the Prince 
del Caſtel Nuovo, who was at that time 
not of age. This nobleman had been 
_ confided by his parents, at an early period 
of life, to the care of Signor de] Guaſta, 
an accompliſhed gentleman of broken 
fortune, and what is commonly called a 
man of the world; a character which, — 
under a ſpecious appearance, too often 
comprehends every vice which can diſ- 
grace human nature. 

Under the tuition of this gentleman, 
the 8 Caſtel Nuoro had learned to 


indulge 
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indulge every paſſion, and had in child- 
hood acquired habits, whoſe baleful effects 
have empoiſoned his future life. He 
was naturally graced ' with a beautiful 
perſon, the fineſt talents, and the moſt 
captivating addreſs ; and, in imitation of 
his baſe preceptor, -while he appeared all 
thougghtleſſneſs and levity, he was, per- 
haps, gratifying ſome favourite paſſion, or 
promoting ſome artful deſign. 5 

« He had early acquired a taſte for 
. amuſements, and excelled "2 
| greatly in play, that the Marquis Ul- 
deric, who was his conſtant companion, 
was ſoon indebted to him a ſum of ſuch a 
| magnitude, that it is ſuppoſed to this 
day he has been unable to pay it. 

« To indemnity himſelf for this enor- 
mous loſs, the Marquis paid his addreſſes to 
my Lady, and, by unremitting aſſiduities, 


prevailed. 
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prevailed. upon her to favour his ſuit, | It 
is ſaid, that to bring about this deſitable 
alliance, he was under the neceſſity f 
ſurmounting an attachment in which his 
affect ions were deeply iutereſted; nor did 
he derive thoſe great advantages from tlie 
ſacrifice which he had promiſed himſelf; 
for my Lady's habits bore ſuch a propor- 
tion to her wealth, that he has been con- 
ſtrained, I fear, to take the moſt humi- 
liating ſteps to free himſelf from his debts. 
About the time of my Lady's marriage 

I became the wife of one of the Marquis's 

ſervants, and was ſtill permitted to remain 
| in the family. When we came to Or- 
mund Caſſel, an ancient. ſeat of the houſe 
of Ulderic, I entreated the Marchionels, 
as I had from my infancy loved a life of 
ſolitude, and had received additional 
_ diſguſt with the world from the unkind- 
= VOL, 1v. © neſs 
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26 
neſs of my huſband, to permit me to retire 
to this cottage, which ſhe ordered to be | 
repaired and fitted up for me, as you 
now fee it: and never did I experi- 
ence greater pleaſure than on' my eſcape 
from the impious and tumultuous ſcenes 
which I too frequently witneſſed in the 
palace. The Marquis and Marchioneſs, 
upon a nearer view of each other, found 
defects in both to which they had hitherto 
been blind ; and, to avoid reproaches and 
recriminations, they plunged into the 
wildeſt career of riot and diſſipation. The 
ſacred name of Heaven was ſpoken of 
with irreverence, and every principle of 
virtue and honour violated. But *'tis 
enough,” ſaid Amelia, ſuddenly recol- 
lecting herſelf, 1 will dwell no longer 
on this ſubject. 


21 About 
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& About a year after my Lady's mar- 
 riage, Heaven bleſſed her with a ſon ; and 
as I too had a child nearly at the ſame 
time, who ſaw but the light, and expired, 
I entreated my Lady, thinking it would 
be ſome alleviation of my affliction, to 
permit me to take the charge of her 
babe. I urged my entreaties with all the 
warmth of a mother who ſeeks the re- 
ſtoration of her infant, for I had ſet my 
heart upon gaining this point. I told her 
how healthy the air of the cottage was— 
how quietly the ſweet babe would ſleep 
beneath my humble roof, guarded by the 
ſame walls with which the palace itſelf 
was ſurrounded ; and I repreſented to her 
the pleaſure which ſhe would derive from 
her daily viſits to this ſweet retreat. My 
arguments at length prevailed. My Lady 
was too much abſorbed in the pleaſures 
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of the world to beſtow much care on her 
infant, and ſhe thought that ſhe had 
performed every duty with regard to her 
child, when ſhe confided him to the 
charge of a nurſe, whoſe heart, - as ſhe 
had often herſelf experienced, was alive 
to the acuteſt feelings of compaſſion. 
« Never ſhall I forget my tranſports 
of delight, when I carried the illuſtrious 
infant to my cottage. I had always warm 
affections and ſtrong paſſions, which, 
when directed towards an innocent object, 


I never conceived it to be a part of my 


duty to controul. I was a mother, if 
poſſible more than a mother, to the infant. 


I had forgotten that he was not my own 


child, and that the fatal day muſt come 


when I muſt part with him, perbaps for 
ever. | 
. 

During 
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* During a whole month that he had 
remained with me, his parents viſited 
him but twice. The laſt time, as he lay 
ſleeping upon my lap, the Marchioneſs 
kiſſed him, praiſed his beautiful infant 

features, thanked me for my attention to 
him, and added, without a ſigh, that 
ſhe was about to take a journey into the 
North, from which ſhe ſhould not return 
for a conſiderable length of time, recom- 
mending her ſon to my tendereſt care 
during her abſence. 0H | 

« Ah, Madam !” I replied, © I already 
love your child with more than- maternal | 
affection.“ She ſmiled at my warmth of 
expreſſion, and left me. 

« The family of the Marquis had not 
quitted Ormund Caffel many weeks, 
when an order was received from my 
Lord, that all the domeſtics whom he 
BER 6 had 
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had left at the palace ſhould immediately 
go to the Caſtle of Geraſdorf. At the ſame 
time I had a letter from my Lady, to 
inquire after the health of her child, and 
to inform me that the Prince del Caſtel 
Nuovo had purchaſed the eſtate from the 
Marquis, and that, unleſs I. was dillatis- 
fied with my fituation, the Duke would 
not wiſh to remove me till her return, 


which, ſhe added, would PO" not 
be delayed any length of time. 


After the receipt of this letter, many 
months elapſed, in which I heard little of 
the Marchioneſs, nor did the Duke him- 
ſelf come to take poſſeſſion of his new 
territories. He ſent, however, many of 
his ſervants; and the palace and pleaſure 
grounds were repaired and beautified for 
his reception. All the environs of this 
place preſented one continued ſcene of 


tumult 
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tumult and confuſion ; but in my cot- 
tage, ſcreened from every intruſion by the 
little grove of willows, I enjoyed perfect 
tranquillity, free from every other anxious 
thought than the fear of being deprived of 
the ſweet companion of my ſolitude.— 
Towards the cloſe of the ſummer I re- 
ceived a viſit from my huſband, whom I 
had not {een ſince the departure of the 
Marquis. He informed me that my 
Lady was gone to her Italian eſtates, pur- 
poſely avoiding Ormund. Caſſel in her 
route, which, he added, had been de- 
livered up to the Prince, to diſcharge a 
part of the heavy debt which the Marquis 
had contracted with him. 

6 And has my Lady no with to ſee 


her child ?” I aſked. 


„ The cager purſuit of pleaſure, he 
replied, « engrofles every thought, and 
4 1 
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ſhe ſeldom expreſſes much anxiety con- 
cerning her infant.“ | 
«© My huſband flaid with me a few 
days only ; and, as my plans of life were 
not -agreeable to him, he has, from that 
time, wholly neglected me. His abſence 
was no particular cauſe of ſorrow to me, 
as he had never treated me with kindneſs. 
But when I perceived that I was aban- 
doned and diſregarded by all my con- 
nexions, I found myſelf ſtill more cloſely 
united by every tie of love to my ſweet 
child; and this exceſſive, and, I might 
ſay; narrow- minded affection, which ſought 
it's own gratification, rather than the 
good of it's object, made me very ſhy and 
jealous of having him ſeen, leſt any one 
ſhould deſcribe his infantine charms and 
endearments to his mother, and ſhe 
ſnould be induced to ſend for him, rather 
| to 


* 
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to gratify her vanity than her maternal 
love. From this motive, when any one 
viſited my cottage by chance, I concealed _ 
the child, either pretending that he was 
aſleep, or alledging any other excuſe which 
my affection would ſuggeſt, DN 
„The Prince at length came to the 
palace; but I had no reaſon to fear an 
intruſion from him, ſince he ſatisfied 
himſelf with occaſionally ſending to inquire: 
after the babe. "MY 

« Tt was in one of the evenings, late in 
the following autumn,“ continued Ame- 
lia, * as I fat in this parlour, with my 

child in my arms, I heard the daſhing of * 
oars in the rivulet, at the foot of the lawn. 

I laid my child in his cradle, and, with a 
beating heart, ſprung to the door. Upon 
opening it, my ſiſter Camilla, who, 
had attended the Marchioneſs into the 

9 " =. > North, 
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North, was the firſt object which pre- 
ſented itſelf to my view. In her arms 
ſhe held an infant, about the age of my 
own, wrapped in a mantle. She was 
followed by an elderly man, carrying 
another of nearly the ſame ſize. 

« Camilla!” J exclaimed with aſtoniſh- 
ment, © wherefore are you here? Whoſe | 
are theſe children? Before ſhe could 
reply, I was ſurpriſed, I might even ſay 
alarmed, by the fight of a majeſtic female 
figure, covered from head to foot by "© 


veil of black cloth, reſembling the fable 
garb of the holy ſiſterhood. 


Have you a ſervant in the houſe ? 
ſaid Camilla. Vo EE 
« I have but one domeſtic,” I replied, 

« and ſhe is now gone to the palace ta 
fetch fome proviſion.” —Having received 
this aſſurance, the lady entered the outer 
apartment; 
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apartment; and as Camilla requeſted that 
ſhe might be conducted to the moſt 
private room, I led her from thence to 
my own chamber, where, ſitting down at 
the foot of the bed, ſhe yielded in filence 
to the grief with which ſhe feemed to be 
overwhelmed. Camilla begged me to 
make a fire in the ſtove, and to bring 
what proviſions I had in the houſe before 
the return of my ſervant; which being 
done, my ſiſter cloſed the door of the 
chamber, which was immediately bolted 
within by my myſterious and filent gueſt. 

«© Camilla, who was once a gay and 
giddy girl , ſeemed now to be oppreſſed \ 
with a weight of care. When ſhe found 
herſelf alone with me, ſhe burſtinto tears, 
and confided to me a tale which at once 
accounts for all I had witneſſed that night, 

and filled my mind with inexpreſſible 
Lb | horror. 


* 
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horror. 'The circumſtances relating to 
this ſtory are, however, of ſucha nature,” 
added Amelia, « that I do not think 
myſelf at liberty to reveal them. I muſt 
even requeſt, that what I have already 
ſaid, or what I ſhall ſay during the courſe 
of my recital, may be ſtrictly concealed, 
at leaſt for the preſent. 
„When I returned into my little par- 
lour, my fiſter, with the venerable do- 
meſtic, her companion, preſented the 
lovely infants to me.“ Alas!“ faid my 
ſiſter, © theſe illuſtrious babes are worſe 
than orphans !” 3 
« As I looked upon them, my heart 
began to melt with pity ; they were of 
the ſame age as the ſon of the Marquis, 
and their beautiful features, now pale 
with cold and fatigue, were not even ex- 
celled by his. After having concluded a 
frugal 
x 
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frugal repaſt, my ſiſter retired to bed with 
the children; and the faithful ſervant, for 
ſuch his ſerious and cautious air beſpoke 
him, left my cottage, to lodge for the 
night in the city of Vienna. 

I enjoyed little repoſe during the 
night; my ſpirits had been too much agi- 


tated by the tale which Camilla had un- g F | 


folded to me. Se 

« On the ſucceeding morning I went 
to my ſiſter's apartment. I found her 
already riſen. The infants' lay ſleeping 
fide by fide upon the ſame pillow. - 

« As I looked upon them with an air 
of compaſſion, Camilla informed me with 
a ſigh that they muſt be parted that very 


„ 


And wherefore?“ I aſked. 
* Your cottage, my ſiſter, is ſmall,” 
ſhe replied; * while we remain here, we 


FW „ 
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are in great danger of being diſcovered, and 
the conſequences of a diſcovery might 
prove fatal to all our hopes. You know, 
Amelia,” ſhe added, © the pious Maria 
di Valterro, Lady Abbeſs of the Convent 
of St. Anne, in the city of Vienna? I 
ſhall this day convey the little girl thither, 
where I will remain with her 1n a ſtate of 
concealment, till her unfortunate parents | 
know better days, which I have great 
reaſon to hope will ſoon be the caſe,” — 

« What!” faid I, „ and will you 
leave your Lady here? Did you not tell 
me that the motive of her journey was to 
ſeek ſome place of retirement, where ſhe 
would be ſecure from her enemies? Do 
you think this place ſufficiently ſecluded, 
or will you leave your Lady to e her 
route alone?“ — 


Lou 
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Jou will afford her an aſylum, at leaſt 

for a day,” replied Camilla, and you 

will take care of the child, whom I ſhall 

leave with you, till he is placed under 
other protectors. 

«* Your cares with reſpe& to him,” 
ſhe added, will probably be ſoon at an 
end, and the little acts of kindneſs which 
you have ſhewn to this unfortunate family 
may at ſome future period prove highly 
beneficial to you.? 

« She concluded by many pathetic 
addreſſes to my feelings, aſſuring me that 
if I denied the orphan child protection, 
his life itſelf would be endangered. | 

I never was deaf to the pleadings of 
pity ; I took the infant in my arms, and 
while I preſſed it to my heart, I promiſed 
never to forſake it.“ | 


CHAP, 
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T Bur,” proceeded Amelia, © the time 
will not permit me to enter too minutely 
into theſe circumſtances. 
Camilla, having taken leave of her 
Lady, left my cottage, having previouſly 
| aſſured me that I ſhould ſoon ſee her 
þ f again ; but, alas! every hope of that kind 


F has proved deceitful, for from that time 
. | to this I have never heard any thing of 
her. ; 


« The fituation, however, in which 
ſhe left me was far from pleaſant. A 
friendleſs 
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friendleſs infant was thrown entirely upon 
my compaſſion, and the gloomy ſilence 
of my gueſt inſpired me with horror. 

I fat up that night as I had done the 
night before; my ſervant, an elderly 
woman, in whoſe fidelity I knew that 
I might rely, was my only companion.— | 
About nine o'clock I carried the Lady 
her ſupper ; ſhe received it at the door; 
her face was as uſual covered, and ſhe - 
was {till filent, 5 17 

« When I returned to the parlour, I 
made a fire to diſpel the gloom, and to 
revive my ſpirits. The friendleſs infant 


had already, by it's endearing ſmiles, won - 1 


my affection; I had laid him in the ſame 
cradle with the fon of the Marquis, and 
from that night may be dated the friend- 
{hip which has ſubſiſted between Albert 
p and Henry, . 
: | « About 


« About. the hour of ten a ſudden 
noiſe was heard in the apartment of the 
Lady. 
& ] aroſe in haſte, and ſaid I would 
go and inquire if ſhe wanted any thing; 
but hearing the ſound repeated, I heſi- 
tated a ſuperſtitious aue ſeemed to in- 
vade my breaſt. I remembered that my 
illuſtrious gueſt was not the innocent 
victim of cruelty, and 1 now began to 
form various frightful ſuſpicions. 
I ſoon heard the door of her chamber 
unlocked, and a light, yet ſlow ſtep, 
upon the ſtairs, She deſcended into the 
outer apartment—ſhe unlatched the cot- 
tage door; the ruſhing of her ſilken robes 
was heard as they ſwept the green ſod, 
and from that day to this ſhe returned no 
more; a heavy miſt hangs over her fate — 
all is obſcurity and darkneſs. 1 have 


often 
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often wiſhed that I had followed her imme. 
diately ; I might have been the means of 

\ pPreſerving her, but at the time terror 


deprived me of my preſence of mind. 


“ Thus,” continued Amelia, was 
one infant wholly abandoned to my care. 
Camilla had not directly told me the 
name of it's parents, and I feared that I 
might endanger it's life by making uy 
inquiries, | 

Day after day anxiouſly awaited 
the return of it's mother, or my lifter, 
but in vain ; while in the meantime I 

took every precaution to conceal the child. 

Such was the ſtate of things, when 
the fatal command came from my Lady, 
either to attend her at the Caſtle of Geraſ- 
dorf, or to ſend the child. I had but an 
hour's notice; when the ſeneſchal of the 


caſtle informed me that every thing was 
| prepared 
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prepared to convey him to Geraſdorf, 
with all the ſplendour due to the heir of 
Ulderic. I burſt into tears ; but ſoon re- 
collecting myſelf, I feigned the moſt 
willing ſubmiſſion to my Lady's com- 


mands, and retired, under pretence of 


preparing the infant. 

When I reached my own chamber, 
the ſon of tbe Marquis, who was now in | 
his ſecond year, ran up to me, and 
throwing his arms around my neck, ad- 
drefled me by the endearing title of me 


— 7 | 1 


« At that moment my courage failed | 


me; 1 preſſed him to my heart, and 


vowed never to part with him.? 

„ Oh Albert!“ ſhe exclaimed, “ you 
have reaſon to regret this exceſs of fond- 
neſs, which robbed you of the honours to 
which you were born. This avowal of my 

fault 
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fault is the only atonement which I can 
make you. I pray that it may not render 


the poor Amelia hateful to you.“ 
As ſhe ceaſed to ſpeak, Albert, who 
had hitherto leaned with an air of melan- 


choly againſt the back of her chair, now 


advanced ; and embracing her with every . 


teſtimony of filial reſpect, aſſured her 
that whatever might be his future ſitu- 
ation in life, he ſhould always continue 
to love and revere her. 8 | 
« Tn the firſt tranſports of grief,” 
continued Amelia, as ſhe prefled his 
band within her's, I formed a plan, the 
_ wildeſt, the moſt unjuſt that ever entered 
the human heart: yet te project, when 

once conceived, was too captivating to 
be rejected. I reſolved to change the 
children, and by that change I hoped to 
make my darling boy mine for ever. It 


4 


is 
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is true that there was ſome hazard in the 
8 attempt the ſpirited features of my be- 
loved child ſtrongly reſembled thoſe of 
the Marquis; yet to an impartial judge 
the little orphan was not perhaps his in- 
ferior, and a child in whom the proudeſt 


parent might glory. I never conſidered 
the injuſtice of the act, that I was about 
to deprive my beloved child of the privi- 
lege of his birth, to degrade the heir of 
the houſe of Ulderic to a ſtate of poverty 
and ignominy.” 
| Amelia would have proceeded, but ſhe 
was no longer heard—her laſt words had 
cleared up every doubt, and brightened 
every countenante. The ſcene which 
followed was iuch as precludes every de- 
ſcription. | | 
4 Henry and Margarita now ſaw the 
motives of Albert's conduct, and received 
him 
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him once more to their favour. His joy on 
this occaſion was 855 as for a time de- 
prived him of the power of utterance, and 
when he at length ſpoke, it was inco- 
herently—he bleſſed the hour when his 
Margarita was #2ſ{tored to him. Yes,” 
he exclaimed, as he preſſed her to his 
heart, I was aflured by thoſe, who 
knew not of the change made by my 
nurſe, that Margarita was my fiſter. The 
eviclences of the fact appeared to me ſo 
ſtrong, that I did not preſume to queſtion 
it. I was for a time in a ſtate of mad- 
neſs, which was ſucceeded by the deepeſt 
melancholy. While in this ſituation, I 
was delivered into the hands of the Prince, 
and conveyed to Ormund Caſſel, where 
the lovely Claudia became my com- 
forter. 
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Her inſinuating addreſs had power 
to ſooth me in the hour of the deepeſt 
affliction; - but never, never could ſhe 
obliterate the memory of Margarita. She 
ſaw that my-heart was bound to her by 
the ſtrongeſt ties, and ſhe took the only 
means to break thoſe bonds. 

«© Your arrival at the palace, my be- 
loved Margarita,” he continued, © ſeemed 
to confirm thoſe frightful calumnies, 
which, in the exceſs of my miſery, I al- 


moſt wiſhed to believe. I endeavoured 


© to perſuade myſelf that you were fair only 


in outward form, and that my loſs was 
not ſo irreparable as I had once imagined 
it to be. But my conduct on that occa- 
ſion will not bear a ſcrutiny. I was 


burned on by paſſion, and deluded by. an 
artful woman. 


cc But 
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dc But now,“ he excliimed, © ſince 
Margarita deigns to pardon her Albert, 
joy unſpeakable is his lot! How does my 
bounding heart exult in ſcenes of happineſs 
opening to my view !”—Here Amelia 
interrupted Albert, by ſaying, that the 
hour of their departure approached, and 
that ſhe had ſtill many things to ſay to 
her children before they parted. 

« I yielded to the temptation,” ſhe 
ſaid, reſuming her narrative, © and 
having dreſſed the little orphan in the 
robes prepared for the ſon of the Marquis, 
I delivered him to the care of the atten- 
dants ; and fo well did my deception ſuc 
ceed, that ſome of them, after having 
extolled the beauty of the child, did not 


fail to point out the reſemblance. which he 
bore to the family of Uideric. 


VOL. IV. 3 | « On 
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On the following morning I left my 
cottage, to which I never returned till the 


report of my Albert's death rendered me 


unfit to aſſociate with my fellow-crea- 
tures.” 

As I paſſed through Vienna, accom- 
panied only by that faithful ſervant of 
whom I have before ſpoken, and the 
infant Albert, whom I now called my 
ſon, I went to the convent of St. Anne, 
to enquire after my ſiſter. But the Abbeſs 
was dead, and I could hear no tidings of 
Camilla. I did not make all the re- 
ſearches which I otherwiſe might have 
done, leſt it ſhould lead to ſome diſ- 
covery. I left Vienna, and retired to a 
ſolitary ſituation on the borders of the 
Black Foreſt, where I remained with my 
poor child till he was nearly five years of 
age, ſuffering in the meantime much 


from 
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from indigence and ſickneſs, but more 
from a conſciouſneſs of the guilty action I 
had committed. Urged by neceſſity, I 
at length returned to the Marchioneſs, 
and was once more admitted into her 
ſervice. Here ſhe ceaſed to ſpeak ; her 
tears prevented her further utterance— 


her children embraced her, and entreated | 
her to be conſoled. 


«© You have done your favourite child 
no injury,” ſaid the generous Henry; 
« during his infancy you acted the part of 
an affectionate mother, and no ſooner 
ſhall the domains of Ulderic be conſigned 
to me, than I will deliver them up to their 
lawful poſſeſſor. Until that time, my 
Albert,” he ſaid, * you, ſhall ſhare all 
that the Marquis's bounty beſtows upon 
me; or,“ he added, ſuddenly recollecting 
himſelf, « could Amelia's ſafety be ins 
ZZ 2 tured, 
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' ſured, I would inſtantly unfold this tale 
to the Mata and reſtore you to the 
honours to which your birth entitles you.” 
„No, Henry,“ returned Albert, with | 
warmth, you have already loaded me 
with obligations; never will I deprive 
you of thoſe poſſeſſions, which you have 
| hitherto employed in benefiting your 
fellow-creatures. I am conſcious of your 
ſuperiority in moral excellence to myſelf, 
and I aſk no more of you than a continu- 
ation of that friendſhip, which has formed 
the happineſs of my life.” 
Henry would have replied, but Amelia 


interrupted him with an earneſt entreaty 


that he would not raſhly reveal any of 
thoſe circumſtances which ſhe had recently 

related to them, 
« You remember,” ſhe ſaid, addreſſing 
herſelf to Albert, with what caution 
| the 
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the important ſecret of your birth was 
unfolded to you. Had you not reaſon 
given you to think that the fate of thoſe 
whom you love and revere depended upon 
your preſerving it? May I then entreat 
you,” ſhe ſaid, not only on my account, 
for I would willingly ſacrifice my life as an 
atonement for the crime I have com- 
mitted, but for the ſake of the Baron and 
Baroneſs Rhodolpho, from whoſe noble 
family your friend 1s deſcended, that you 
will ſeem 1gnorant of your birth, till you 
can withſtand the power of thoſe who 
' threaten their deſtruction. At ſome 
future time Heaven will avenge the cauſe 
of the innocent: Albert will enjoy in 
| tranquillity the ſociety of the Lady Mar- 
garita, and Henry will inherit the honours 
of which his family are deprived.” Here 


| ſhe interrupted herſelf, to remind Henry 
: . that 
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that the hour was already arrived, which 
he had fixed for his ſervants return with 
the boat. 3 
Henry inſtantly left the cottage, and 
deſcended to the banks of the river, 
that he might bring the earlieſt information 
of the appearance of the boat, while 
Albert employed this interval in con- 
verſing with Margarita on the events 
which had recently taken place, and form- 


ing plans for their future conduct. 


In the meantime, Raymond of Baren- 
burg, the emiſſary of the Marquis Ul- 
deric, had arrived at the palace of Or- 
mund. From the abſence of his ſon the 
Marquis had concluded that he was em- 
ployed in aſſiſting the eſcape of Margarita 
and Albert from the domains of the Prince. 


In order to preclude this, he had haſten- 


ed the departure of Raymond, a ruined 
| gentleman, 


J.. 
gentleman, whom he had found means 
to devote entirely to his intereſt. 

It was after midnight when Raymond 
reached the palace, where, having in- 
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ſtantly demanded an audience of the 
Prince, he aſked him, in the name of the 
Marquis Ulderic, wherefore he had not 
complied with the terms on which the 
| Lady Margarita was delivered to his care; 
the moſt important of which was, that he 
ſhould carry her into Italy, and there 
place her in a ſtate of confinement, where 
ſhe never ſhould be permitted to fee Al- 
bert. e 
| The Prince replied, that this reſtriction 
was no longer neceſſary; and proceeded 
to relate what had paſſed ſince the arrival 
of Margarita at Ormund Caſſel, adding, 
that he was perſuaded he had nothing 
more to fear from Albert. 


D 4 Raymond 


8 MARGARITA; 
Raymond aſſured him that he was at 
that moment the dupe of their artifices, 
| and that their ſeeming indifference to each 
other was aſſumed to throw him off his 
guard. | 

The Prince replied with earneſtneſs, 
that he believed Margarita incapable of 
deceit. | Ss 

« | ſee,” exclaimed Raymond, that 
the {mules of the Lady Margarita have 
lulled you into a fatal ſecurity ; but I am 
convinced, he added, © that you will 
ſoon be arouſed from this deluſive dream.“ 

If ſhe does prove falſe,” returned the 
Prince, I renounce her for ever; I will 
deliver her up to the revenge of the Mar- 
quis.“ | 


Raymond called upon him to remember 
what he had ſaid; and the Prince inſtantly 
confirmed it with a ſolemn oath. 


The 


"MARGARITA. .. 


The artful emiſſary then proceeded to 
inform the Prince, that he had reaſon to 
think that the friends of the Lady Mar- 
garita had already taken meaſures to effect 
her eſcape. 

The apprehenſions of the Prince were 
ſo greatly excited by this intimation, that 
he ordered his attendants to keep a guard 
upon the chamber of Albert, and that of 
- the Lady Margarita, The performance 

of this command led to the diſcovery of 
their abſence. ' ORE Ip. 

The rage of the Prince, upon receiving 
this information, was ungovernable. He 
commanded ſtrict ſearch to be made for 
them throughout the palace and pleaſure 
grounds, while he himſelf, falls 


Raymond, viſited the cottage &. 
where he arrived at the time that Henry 
had left Albert with Margarita. 

"— The 


— a 
2 — — ht ; AT 
8 . N 4 
- = > - 
PR ay ne r — 


8 MAROC ARITA. 


The anger of the Prince would no longer 


admit of any reſtraint. He commanded 
his attendants to convey Albert from his 


preſence, while he poured 3 
on the terrified Margarita. 


Her tears and entreaties had no longer 


any influence over him. She ſaw Albert 


dragged from her preſence, and while ſhe 
ſtill implored mercy for him, the inexo- 
rable Raymond, claiming the perform- 


ance of the Prince's promiſe, led her 


from the cottage to a carriage, which 
waited at the gates of the park. 


In the firſt tranſports of jealous rage the 
Prince breathed nothing but revenge; he 
| ſaw her anguiſh with barbarous delight, 


and ſinih 
But ſooff d coming more cool, he lament- 
ed his impetuoſity, and would then wil- 
lingly have called her back, and reſtored 


t herunavailing lamentations. 


6 her 
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her to her Albert. But ſhe was now once 
more in the power of the cruel Ulderic; 
he had forfeited all his influence over her 
fate, nor could he make her any other 
reparation than by ſetting Albert at li- 
berty, which he did on the ſucceeding 
day. f 

Having repreſented to him the ſeeming 


folly and meanneſs of his conduct, in 
taking diſhonourable methods to effect a 


point which he might have ſecured by 
the moſt honourable means, he entreated 
him to leave his domains, adding, that it 
was no longer in his power to enjoy his 
ſociety as he once had done. 

On his return to Vienna, Albert was 
met by the Marquis Ulderi 
ceived him with an air of kind 1G 
Albert,“ he ſaid, “you are melan- 
choly; let not the loſs of the Lady Mar- 

5 6 garita 
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garita diſturb you. I can aſſure you that 
ſhe is in a ſituation far more ſecure than 
in the palace of Ormund. She is now on 
her road to my caſtle in the North; I 
have permitted my ſon to accompany her 
thither, and I- ſhall conſign to him the 
government of the Caſtle,” 

albert betrayed ſome emotions of ſur- 
priſe. 

« Do you doubt my affertion re- 
ſumed the Marquis; - do you think that 
I take no concern in the happineſs of thoſe 
who are placed under my care ? 

A am the guardian of the Lady Mar- 
garita ; and as ſhe is entitled to a conſi- 
derable fortune, I could not conſent to 
lage with you, whole birth and 
expectatR A | 


are ſo far inferior to her's. 
I love you, Albert—I would promote your 
happineſs; but juſtice muſt not be violated. 

I wiſhed, 
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I wiſhed, if poſſible, to break thoſe 
bonds of affection which united you. 
With this view I threw you into different 
and various ſcenes. The trials which 1 
prepared for you were arduous, but your 
conſtant affection has paſſed them unſub- 
dued. My heart now acquits me of un- 
juſt partiality to my adopted ſon—his 
happineſs, and that of the Lady Marga- 
rita muſt not be ſacrificed to the opini- 
nions of an unfeeling world. You ſhall | 
be blefſed with her hand,” he added; 1 
will no longer obſtruct your happineſs— 
there is one thing only which I mult firſt 
require of you. 
Albert, whoſe natural impetuoſity pre- 
vented him from perceiving the inconſiſt- 
encies in the conduct of the Marquis, now 
felt himſelf inſpired with new hopes; and 
replied, in the firſt tranſports of delight, | 
that 


62 MARGARITA. 


that there was nothing to which he would 
not ſubmit, to purchaſe that happineſs 
which the Marquis promiſed him. 

« A glorious opportunity of diſtinguiſh» 
ing yourſelf, and raifing your family from 


It's preſent humble condition, now offers 
| Itſelf,” returned Ulderic, © Your coun- 


try is engaged in an honourable war ; and 
fince, by the rumour of your ſuppoſed 
death, you have loſt your former poſt, 1 


have now procured you one in which it 


will be in your power to be of conſider- 
able ſervice, If you acquire fame from 


this campaign, you will be entitled to 


the happineſs which is prepared for you, 
and the nobleſt families would not then 
refuſe to acknowledge you as a kinſman,” 
Albert ſuppoſed that theſe laſt words 


were meant to convey ſome hidden mean- 


ing; he thought that the Marquis might 
5 have 
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have diſcovered his own relationſhip to 
him, and had reſolved not to acknowledge 
him until he had diſtinguiſhed himſelf by 
ſome gallant action in defence of his 
country. In this error he was confirmed 
by the teſtimonies of affection which the 
Marquis laviſhed upon him. His heart 
was always ſuſceptible of every. kind im- 
preſſion ; he had been taught in infancy to 
revere and love the Marquis, and he now 
conſidered him as a father. 

He ſuſpected him of no ſiniſter views 
with reſpect to himſelf; and a letter, which 
he received in the courſe of a few days 
from Henry, confirming all that the 
Marquis had ſaid relating to his preſent 
views for Margarita, removed every 
_ anxiety on her account, and determined 

him to purſue the plan pointed out by his 
father. e N 0 
He 
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He accordingly joined the regiment 
in which the Marquis had procured a 
poſt for him, and marched from Vienna 
in a few days, | 


CHAP. 


CHAP, IV. 


WIILE theſe rapid tranſitions took 
place in the fate of Albert, Henry, who 
had deſcended to the banks of the river, 
knew nothing. of what had happened at 
the cottage ; on his return to which, he 


found, with ſurpriſe, Amelia alone and 


in tears. He ſoon learned the occaſion f 


her grief; and finding that Margarita had 
been conveyed from thence by Raymond, 
he reſolved immediately to follow her. 
It was day-break before he reached the 
city of Vienna, through which ſhe muft 

| pals 
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paſs 1n her way to the caſtle of Geraſdorf, 
whither he ſuppoſed it would be the 
Marquis's plan that ſhe ſhould be carried, 


as the whole of his — were at that 
time reſident there. 


Not having ſeen any thing of Marga- 
rita on his way to Vienna, he reſolved, 
as he approached the city, to go to the 
Imperial palace, where the Marquis was 
at that time detained on public buſineſs. 
On entering the courts of the palace, 
he ſaw Raymond leading a young lady 
from a carriage towards his Lord's apart- 
ments. Henry inſtantly knew her to be 
M argarita, and followed her into the pre- 
ſence of the Marquis, whom they found 
employed at that early hour in writing 
letters of ſtate. | 

The ſudden appearance of 3 
with Henry and Margarita, ſeemed at 
firſt 


MARGARITA.  -<: of 


firſt to ſurpriſe and perplex him, till the 


artful Raymond relieved him from his 


embarraſſment - by addreſſing bim in 
terms which were underſtood by himſelf, 


at the ſame time that they were calcu- 


lated to miſlead Margarita and her bro- 
| ther. | | 

« ] know, my Lord,“ he ſaid, that 
it was with regret you faw the Lady Mar- 
garita in the- power of the Prince del 
Caſtel Nuovo, and I know that you will 
rejoice to hear that I have procured her 


liberty by following your injunctions. 


The Prince has relinquiſhed all further 
influence over her.“ 

As Raymond uttered theſe words the 
Marquis aroſe, and advancing towards 
Margarita, addreſſed her in the moſt 
courteous and reſpectful terms. 
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68 MARGARITA. 

« Lady Margarita, he faid, © I per» 
ceive that my prefence inſpires you with 
fear. I confeſs that I have eſſentially in- 
jured you, and I now implore your forgive- 
neſs of an error, into which I was led by the 
calumnies of ſome perſons, who, perhaps, 
envying your numerous excellencies, have 
ſought to blacken your reputation. But 
I will ſpare you the detail of the numerous 
artifices which were uſed to injure you in 
my good opinion. I am naturally haſty, 
and I am conſcious that I carried my re- 
ſentment to a culpable extreme. Your 
late conduct has, however, convinced me 
of your innocence and my own guilt, 
and Iam now willing to make any atone- 
ment in my power for the injuries I have 
done you. 

« am no longer averſe to your con- 
nexion with Albert, continued the 

Marquis; 
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Marquis ; © my former reaſons for oppo- 
ſing it exiſt no more. I always loved the 
youth with paternal affection; and fince I 


find the Lady Margarita not only worthy 


of him, but formed in the higheſt degree 


to promote his happineſs, I am become 


impatient to ſee him elevated to that ſtate 
of felicity which he has ſo long, ſo earneſt- 
ly deſired. 

« The duties of his ſtation will, how- 
ever, I fear, compel him to delay his 


marriage fora few months. By his long | 


- abſence, and the rumour of his ſuppoſed 


death, he loft his former ſituation in the 


army; but I have already procured him a \.. 


new poſt, in which it will be in his power 
to diſtinguiſh himſelf; and as his country 


is at preſent engaged in an honourable 


war, his inactivity would not redound 


very much to his credit. But when theſe 


duties 
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70 N ARO ARIT A. 
duties are performed,” added the Mar- | 
quis, I will reſtore him to you, and I 


will do every thing which is within my 


power to advance your happineſs.” 
Margarita knew too much of the per- 
fidy of Ulderic to be perfectly ſatisfied 


with this arrangement, and ſhe imagined 


that ſhe ſhould become a ſecond time the 
dupe of his artifices. 

Henry perceived her uneaſineſs, and 
the Marquis ſoon afterwards being engaged 
in a private converſation with Raymond, 
he availed himſelf of that opportunity to 
aſk her if ſhe thought it was probable that 
their circumſtances would in any degree 
be improved by a ſincere confeſſion of all 
that had paſſed in the cottage of Amelia. 
This Margarita ftrenuouſly oppoſed, re- 
minding him of the ſolemn promiſe he had 
made, not raſhly to reveal theſe myſte- 


ries, 


ries, in which the fate of ſo many were 
involved. e 


Here their converſation was interrupted 


by the Marquis. Since the Lady Mar- 


garita, he ſaid, addreſſing himſelf to 


Henry, © has had too much occaſion to 


fear me, and ſince you are the long tried 


friend of Albert, I will for the preſent ; 


place her under your protection you 
ſhall be her guardian and defender. The 
caſtle of Ulderic, in the North, ſhall be 
her reſidence for a few months ; you ſhall 


conduct her thither, and within thoſe 


walls ſhe will be ſecure from every danger, 
and I truſt a ſtranger to every fear. 

Raymond ſhall accompany you there; 
the affairs in which I am employed may, 
perhaps, prevent me from following you 
for ſome time.” Wn 
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As he ſpoke, he embraced the * 
with an air of affection, repeatedly com- 
mending Margarita to his care. 

« I know and eſteem her many excel- 
lencies,” he ſaid ; I lament the afflic- 
tions I have occaſioned her; and ſuch is 
the opinion which I now entertain of her, 


that the alliance which I once rejected for 


my adopted ſon, I would now ſolicit for 
my own.” Theſe words, which were 


ſpoken in an energetic manner, excited, 


in a very great degree, the aſtoniſhment of 


Henry and his ſiſter; but the Marquis 


did not give them time to expreſs their 
ſurpriſe, or to aſk an explanation. Plead- 
ing ſome pretence of buſineſs, be left 
them immediately, having previouſly de- 
fired that ſome refreſhment might b 

brought them before they continued their 


Had 
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Had it been their with to have made 
their eſcape during their route to the 
Caſtle of Ulderic, they found that ſuch 
an attempt would have been impracti- 
cable. Raymond and the vaſſals of the 
Marquis were conſtant ſpies upon their 
actions; nor being otherwiſe able to 
account for the conduct of the Marquis, 
they were almoſt led to ſuppoſe that he 
had diſcovered who Henry was, and 
would ſacrifice him, as well as his ſiſter, 
to ſome baſe deſign. 

While they ſuffered theſe 3 
ſions on their own account, they became 
leſs anxious for Albert, whom they ſup- 
poſed the Marquis knew to be his own 
ſon, and would in time acknowledge as 
ſuch. | 

But till many doubts and perpleidthi 


aroſe in their minds, Every event ſeemed 
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74 MARGARITA, 


to be involved in darkneſs, and they 


ſcarcely knew what line of conduct to 
purſue. At the town of Malbern, Henry, 
however, wrote a letter to Albert, to inform 


him whither they were going; and placed 


their ſituation in the moſt favourable 


point of view, fearing leſt he ſhould be 
induced to make ſome raſh confeſſion to 


the Marquis, by which every hope might 


be forfeited. 


After an anxious and fatiguing journey, 
they at length reached the Caſtle of Ul- 
deric. It was nearly dark when they fat 
down to ſupper in the great hall. The 
gloomy ſilence of the ſcene impreſſed the 
mind of Margarita with awe; ſhe was 
agitated by various fears and ſuſpicions, 
and her only conſolation was in the affec- 


tion of her amiable brother. 


The 


MARGARITA, = 
The ſubject of their diſcourſe was Hell 
own perilous fituation, and the meaſures 
which they ought to take to extricate 
themſelves and their family from the 
dangers with which they ſeemed to be 
threatened. tha 
« I am well perſuaded,” faid Henry, 
that we are both deſcended from the 
houſe of Rhodolpho. I have alſo reaſon 
to think that this caſtle formerly belonged 
to that family, and that the Marquis 
Ulderic has taken poſſeſſion of theſe ample 
domains by means not wholly juſtifiable.” 
« Wherefore ſhould you think ſo ?” 
aſked Margarita, 
% From his perſecution of the deſcen- 
dants of that houle,” replied Henry; 
 « and I have reaſon to think, that this 


caſtle recently belonged to another family, 
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to be involved in darkneſs, and they 


ſcarcely knew what line of conduct to 
purſue. At the town of Malbern, Henry, 
however, wrote a letter to Albert, to inform 
him whither they were going; and placed 


their ſituation in the moſt favourable 


point of view, fearing left he ſhould be 


induced to make ſome raſh confeſſion to 


the Marquis, by which every hope might 


be forfeited. 


After an anxious and fatiguing journey, 
they at length reached the Caſtle of Ul- 


deric. It was nearly dark when they fat 


down to ſupper in the great hall. The 
gloomy ſilence of the ſcene impreſſed the 


mind of Margarita with awe; ſhe was 


agitated by various fears and ſuſpicions, 


and her only conſolation was in the affec- 
tion of her amiable brother. 


The 
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The ſubject of their diſcourſe was their 
own perilous ſituation, and the meaſures 
which they ought to take to extricate 
themſelves and their family from the 
dangers with which they ſeemed to be 
threatened. WT 
« I am well perſuaded,” ſaid Henry, 
ce that we are both deſcended from the 
houſe of Rhodolpho. I have alſo reaſon 
to think that this caſtle formerly belonged - 
to that family, and that the Marquis 
Ulderic has taken poſſeſſion of theſe ample 
domains by means not wholly juſtifiable.” 
__ « Wherefore ſhould you think fo ?” 
aſked Margarita, 
From his perſecution of the deſcen- 
dants of that houſe,” replied Henry; 
and I have reaſon to think, that this 
cdaſtle recently belonged to another family, 
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from many circumſtances which I recollect 
in the days of my childhood.” 

« ] was nearly ſeven years of age,” he 
continued, when I was firſt brought 
hither. A few old ſervants only were 

then in the caſtle, one of whom I particu- 

larly remember. She was of a pale and 
wan countenance; her air was melan- 
choly, but her manner was mild and com- 
paſſionate. She loved both me and my 
adopted brother, but I think that ſhe was 
more partial to me. One evening, while 
I was playing by her fide, I chanced to 
raiſe the ſleeve of my robe, and diſcovered 
the mark of an arrow which I have ũpon 
my arm. 

« She ſtarted, and aſked me, with ſome 
{urpriſe, when that mark was made, I 
replied, as 1 had been taught to ſay, that | 
it had been made by my nurſe,” . 

- * J had 
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I had not attained my eighth year 
when this happened, and a few weeks 
afterwards Valentina fell into a lingering 
illneſs, of which ſhe died. I have ſeldom 
thought of this little incident from that 
time ; but now I have reaſon to think that 
ſhe had been in the ſervice of the family 
of Rhodolpho, and had, perhaps, ſeen 
this mark of an arrow upon my arm 
before I was ſeparated from my parents, 
I have often been told too of noiſes 
being heard in thoſe apartments, which 
are {till ſhut up. A fooliſh idea of their 
being frequented by ſupernatural beings 


prepoſſeſſed every mind for a length of time; „ 


but theſe things are now probably for- 
gotten.” 15 

« I ſpent a whole day and night in 
thoſe chambers,” replied Margarita ;*and 
as I then ſaw nothing, I ſhould have 
13 judged 
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judged all that has been faid about them 


to have been the effect merely of ſuper- 
ſtition, had I not previouſly beheld an 


object which filled my mind with appre- 
henſions. I have never till this hour men- 
tioned this circumſtance to any one; but 


perhaps our preſent ſituation requires that 


I ſhould not conceal it from you.” She 
then proceeded to relate what ſhe had. 


ſeen in the chapel on her journey to Hartz 


Caſſel, 

Henry betrayed very flrong emotions 
of ſurpriſe and horror at this relation, and 
ſeemed for a time to be loſt in thought, 


till Margarita arouſed him, by aſking him 


if any of the ſervants ſtill remained at the 
caſtle, who had reſided in it when he was 
firſt brought thither. 


There is oue old man,” replied 


Henry, who formerly was a ſervant in 
the 


MARGARITA, | „ 
the caſtle, now living in the village of 
Gortze. His evidence may be of ſome 
conſequence to us. Before they parted, 
they reſolved to ſend for Baſil on the ſuc= 
ceeding day; and Henry, having con- 
ducted his ſiſter to the door of the cham- 
ber which had been prepared for her, with- 
drew to his own apartment, not to ſleep, 
but to revolve within his breaſt an enter- 
prize, the plan of which he had conceived 
while Margarita related the dreadful ad- 
venture of the tomb. To the,perform- 
ance of 1t one obſtacle only ſeemed to 
ariſe—he feared that he might be in a ſtate 
of impriſonment, which would preclude 
his viſiting the chapel, which was ſituated 
without the caſtle-walls. He reſolved, 
however, to make the attempt; and ac- 
cordingly, as ſoon as all the domeſtics 
were retired to reſt, he deſcended into the 


=. courts 


2 
_— op” * 


— nh, uy en hn K 5 
> 


— gs S ads 


2 
» py 
—_— — 
* 


rr * a. at 


80 __ MARGARITA. 


courts of the caſtle, and called the porter 


to unbar the gates. The porter obeyed ; 
and Henry, having informed him that he 
ſhould not return for ſome hours, bade 


him retire to reſt. 


He waited on the platform till be 
heard the gates cloſed. The night was 
dark, but he had brought a light with 


him. Having recommended himſelf to 


the prote&ion of Heaven, he proceeded 
along the terrace, till he came to a part 


of it which, being at the foot of the ruins, 
Was overgrown with briars and under- 


wood. He ſoon, however, made his way 
through theſe, and arrived at the door of | 
the chapel. 


His heart beat quick as he entered it, 
and approached the tomb, which he in- 


ſtantly knew from the deſcription given 
of it my 4 | 


Hew 
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Here he ſtopped ; he had hitherto been 
a ſtranger to fear, but his courage now 
began to fail him. The conſciouſneſs of 
his own good intentions ſoon, however, 
| fortified his mind; he raiſed his hand, 
and ſtruck it with violence upon the 
tablet. A deep and hollow ſound was re- 
turned from within, but the tablet re- 
mained unmoved. He repeated his blows 
with the back of his ſword ; the moul- 
dering pannels at length gave way, and | 
diſcovered within a deep and gloomy 
cavern. 
The aperture which he had made was 


ſufficiently large to admit him to paſs into 


the cavern, which was narrow and vaulted. 


It was cut out of the rock on which the 


caſtle was erected, and branched out into 
different tracings, 83 
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He continued to advance for ſome 
time, till he entered a wide chamber 
ſcooped out of the rock, the extent of 
which he was prevented from diſcovering 
by the ſurrounding gloom. 

He at length perceived, by the faint 
glimmerings of his torch, a rude flight of 
ſteps winding round a ſtone pillar, which 
without heſitation he aſcended, and ſoon 
found himſelf at the entrance of a wainſ> 
coted cloſet. Here he pauſed for a mo- 

ment; and not ſeeing any means of 
making his way farther, he feared that his 
reſearches were at an end. He reſolved, 
however, to explore every part of the 
cloſet: there was no aperture by which 
air or light might be admitted to it, and 
the walls dropped with damp. His at- 


tention was ſoon, however, attracted by 
a ring faſtened to one of. the, pannels of 
| the 
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the wainſcot, by which, with little dif- 
ficulty, he drew it aſide, and, made bis 
way into an extenſive apartment, whoſe 
mouldering furniture beſpoke it to be one 
of the deſerted chambers. | | 
He advanced with awe z. a W 
bed ſtood in the alcove; it's tarniſhed 
hangings were of velvet, inwrought with 
gold. From hence he paſſed into an 


apartment hung with tapeſtry; it had once 


been enriched by the moſt coſtly orna⸗ 


ments, but it bore evident marks of 


having been haftily forſaken. The pale 


aſhes, where once the cheerful fire bad 


glowed, were ſcattered on the hearth; 
over the lofty mantle- piece was a large 
painting. Henry elevated his lamp to- 
wards it, and ſoon recognized the figures 


of the Lord and. Lady Rhodolpho, from 


the ſtrong reſemblance which the larger 
Ex © portraits, 
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84 MARGAREPA. 
portraits bore to the miniature in the , 
poſſeſſion of his ſiſter. 

The Baron was repreſented as young, 
and extremely handſome ; yet an air of | 
thought, and even of melancholy, was 
ſhed over his manly features. Far other 
ſentiments were expreſſed by the coun- 
tenance of his Lady, who ſtood beſide 
him ; her arms were careleſsly thrown 
. - over each other, her head a little inclined, 
and her eyes elevated in an arch yet lovely 

ſmile. | 
Henry gazed upon theſe figures till he 
felt the tear trickle down his cheek. He 
turned haſtily from the portrait, and ad- 
vanced to a door, which was oppoſite to 
that by which he had entered the apart- 
ment: it grated harſhly upon it's hinges 
as he opened it. There was an air of 
gloom within which impreſſed him with 
a ſudden 
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2 ſudden awe: the hangings were of 


black cloth, and he imagined he ſaw an 
airy form glide ſwiftly before him; he 
ſtarted back—he cloſed the door—what 
he ſaw was, perhaps, but the effe& of the 
light as he moved the taper. He ſoon, 


however, recovered his momentary alarm, 


and was proceeding to inveſtigate the 
cauſe of it, when his attention was drawn 
to another object, | 

A part of the tapeſtry with which the 
chamber was hung, from time and neglect, 


had fallen from the ceiling to which it had 0 


been faſtened, and diſcovered a door be- 


| bind, which it had probably, been de- 
figned to conceal. Henry inſtantly ad- 


vanced to the door, and puſhing aſide the 
remains of the arras, ſoon threw it open, 
and entered a cloſet of a circular form, to 


which, from the figure of a crucifix fixed 


_ | upon 
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upon the wall, he imagined that the pious 
ladies of the caſtle were formerly accuſ- 
tomed to retire to their devotions. A 
| ſmall grated window admitted the only 

light to this place; it's broken panes no 
| longer excluded the cold blaſt of night: 
A harp unſtrung was ſuſpended againſt 
the wall, and on a table in the centre of 
the room lay a box of cedar; and a manu- 
ſcript, which ſeemed to have been haſtily 
left unfiniſhed, as the pen lay — the 
open leaves. 

Henry l the table with 
anxious emotions of eager curioſity. He 
endeavoured to decipher the manuſcript, 
but the characters were in ſome places in- 
diſtinct, and the taper afforded but an 
obſcure light. Ne read enough, however, 
to excite his curioſity almoſt in a painful 
degree; he placed it amid the folds of his 
robes, 
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robes, and was haſtening from the cloſet 
with the intention of returning immedi- 


| ately to his own apartment, when acci- 


dentally caſting his eyes upon the cedar 


box, he returned to open it. It contained 


a miniature picture ſet in gems, carefully 
encloſed in ſeveral folds of black cloth. 


He gazed on the picture with eager- 
neſs ; for a moment he believed himſelf 
| deceived ; aſtoniſhment and horror ſeized 
his mind it was the reſemblance of the 
Prince del Caflel N uovo, repreſenting his 


ſtill beautiful features, heightened by all 
the charms of youth's firſt bloom. 


« What dreadful ſuſpicions are theſe + 


which ariſe within my breaſt ?” faid 


Henry, throwing it upon the table.— 
« Wretched, indeed, art thou, Caſtel 


Nuovo, if thou wert the author of thoſe 
diftreſles 
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diſtreſſes which have rendered this place = 


frightful ſolitude.” 


As he uttered theſe words, he left the | 


cloſet, and returned through the ſub- 
terraneous paſſage to the gates of the 
caſtle, into which he was inſtantly ad- 
mitted by the porter. When he reached 
his own apartment, and drew the manu- 
| ſcript from the folds of his robe, the Gay 
began to appear. 

In the meantime Margarita, who was 
exhauſted by fatigue, had enjoyed a re- 
freſhing fleep, from which ſhe awoke at 
her uſual hour; but hearing that her bro- 
ther had not as yet left his chamber, ſhe 
employed the interval of his abſence in 
reviſiting her favourite balcony, which was 


_ endeared to her by the many hours ſhe 


had there ſpent in the enjoyment of his 


. ſociety. 


Here 
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Here ſhe contemplated every well-known 
object, and endeavoured to retrace the 


many events which had taken place during 


her abſence from the caſtle. The ſcene 
was much changed ſince ſhe had laſt be- 
held it; but in every various ſeaſon Nature 
| ſeems to aſſume an FI. equally in- 
tereſting. 


The clouds, heavy with fleet,” rolled 


in the irregular guſt, diſcovering through 
their broken cavities the ethereal blue, or 
the expanded beams of the riſing ſun in 
the watery horizon. The ſtately beech, 
the elm, and the afh upon the rocky 
heights, ſcattered their yellow hair in the 
wind, while on the willowy banks of the 
lake the little {kiff of the fiſherman was no 
longer concealed by the pale green foliage. 


On the diſtant range of hills, amid which 
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of thoſe ſcenes by a ſummons from her 


cheerfulneſs; and as ſoon as they had 
taken ſome refreſhments, he informed her 
of the tranſactions of the preceding night; 
and having previouſly prepared her to 


go No MARGARITA» 


Hartz Caſſel was ſituated, hung a heavy 
—_ Folly - 
Margarita was called from the ſurvey 


brother, - which ſhe joyfully obeyed. | 


Henry endeavoured to receive her with 


hear ſomething of a nature painfully in- 
tereſting to her, he read the manuſcript 
which he had recently found. 
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CHAP. V. 


hs Wira the faint hope that this ma» 
nuſcript may be read by my children, 
and that they, or at leaſt ſome of thoſe 
young perſons who are no longer beneath 


the influence of ſage and virtuous parents, 


may be benefited by my example, I em- | 


ploy thoſe few intervals of tranquillity 
which are allotted me, in endeavouring 


to deſcribe the allurements by which * 


was drawn from the paths of virtue. 


« Je- 
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4 I received from the hand of Nature - 


her choiceſt gifts; the nobleſt endow- 


ments of fortune were beſtowed upon a 
being who knew not their value: fad 
indeed is the contraſt between thoſe days 


of high exaltation, and that deep remorſe 
which has darkened the decline of my 


exiſtence. h 
“ 'Fhoſe who are not fully impreſſed. 
with the nature of vice, may, perhaps, 


pronounce my exemplary ſufferings to 


have more than balanced the meaſure of 
my guilt ; but ſhould my children, vain 


1 fear is the hope, ſhould my children 


read this ſcroll, may they learn from it 
this awful leſſon, that a being, polluted by 
guilt, is incapable of happineſs, until the 
favour of Heaven is regained by a long 


courle of penitential ſufferings. 


6c My | 
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My father was head of the noble 
houſe of Rhodolpho. The death of his 
Lady, at an early period of life, rendered 
him the ſole guardian of two daughters, 
of which I was the elder. 
My father, wiſhing that the name of 


Rhodolpho might be tranſmitted to his 


deſcendants, had reſolved that I ſhould 
be given in marriage to Auguſtus, the 
fon of his younger brother. \Knowing 
that ſuch was my deſtination, I had con- 


tracted an early prejudice againſt my cou- 


ſin, which was greatly ſtrengthened when, 
at the age of eighteen, I became acquainted 
with the young Marquis Ulderic. This 
nobleman had been tutored in all the 
arts of the Imperial court. I was capti- 
vated by the courteous refinement of his 


manners, and ſuch was my ignorance of 


life, that J attributed his extreme ſolici- 


tude 
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tude to pleaſe, tothe moſt benevolent and 
honourable motives, 

During his continuance at my father's 
eaſtle, his flattering attentions entirely 
conciliated my affections, and I had every 
reaſon to think that his were equally de- 
voted to me. | | 

I was ſo intoxicated by his adulation, 
that I allowed him to become ſenſible of 
the aſcendency he had acquired over my 
heart. He expreſſed his gratitude for 
the confidence I had placed in him in 
the warmeſt terms, and repeatedly called 
Heaven to witneſs, that the whole happi- 
neſs of his life depended upon me. But 
ſoon afterwards he left the Caſtle of Rho- 
dolpho, without demanding my hand in 
marriage of my father. I was, how- 
ever, ſo blinded by affection, that I did 


not perceive the ſtrange inconſiſtencies of 


his 
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His conduct, and I allowed him to cor- 
reſpond with me, during ſeveral months, 
in a clandeſtine manner. | 

&© Valentina, a faithful ſervant, to 
whom TI owe not only my life, but every 
hope of future happineſs, would often 


remind me of the impropriety of my con- 


duct; but 1 was deaf to every expoſtu- 


lation, and allowed this private intercourſe 


between myſelf and the Marquis to con- 


tinue, till my father, whoſe health had 
been long in a declining.ſtate, became 

anxious to ſee the completion of his fa- 
vourite project. CN 


« He called me into his preſence, and 


declared his with that I ſhould in a few 


weeks beſtow my hand upon his nephew, 


I uſed every argument, which reaſon 


could ſuggeſt, to difſuade him from his 


purpoſe, and at length, ſeeing that he was 
reſolute, 
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reſolute, I burſt into tears, and con- 
feſſed that my affections were wholly de- 
voted to the Marquis Ulderic. 

5 My father heard this confeſſion with 
extreme ſurpriſe; and, diſmiſſing me his 
pteſence, allowed me a few days to re- 
ſolve whether 1 would perſiſt i in refuſing 
my couſin. | 

ce It was at this important criſis that I 
was informed of the marriage of the per- 
fidious Ulderic. In a moment of diſguſt 
with the world, of offended pride and 
mortification, I yielded to the will of my 
father, hoping, by my immediate com- 
pliance, to convince the Marquis that 
my attachment to him was not ſuch as 
he had had reaſon to ſuppoſe. 

* The death of my father almoſt im- 
mediately ſucceeded my marriage with 


Rhodolpho, and rendered me for a time 
inſenſible 
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inſenſible to the uneaſineſs of my own 
ſituation. But ſtill the groundleſs pre- 
judices I had contracted againſt my Lord, 
made me blind to his numerous virtues, 
and inattentive to every effort which he 
made to gain my eſteem. I had been 
taught to believe myſelf endowed with a 
high degree of beauty, and 1 truſted to 
the influence of that beauty to regain his 
affection, if at any time I ſhould have 


forſeited it by my careleſs indifference. I 


was not ſenſible of the meanneſs of this 


conduct; 1 had no other rule of action 
than the caprice of the moment. 

« The birth. of my children was the 
firſt circumſtance which, after the death 
of my father, raiſed me from that ſtate of 


apathy into which I had funk. A ſon 


and a daughter were given to me in the 


ſame hour ; they were eminently beau- 
vol. Iv. F tiful; 
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tiful; my fond memory hangs upon them, 
as upon a fleeting viſion of the night. 
They might have formed the happineſs of 
my declining years, but I diſgraced the 
facred title of mother, and the endearing 
kindneſs of my injured children ſhall not 
ſooth the laſt hours of my life. My 
affection for theſe babes was without re- 
flection, without . reaſon. I became vain 
of the beauty which diſcloſed itſelf in -. 
their infant features, and looked forward 


with pleaſure to the honours which I hoped 


would be their lot at ſome future pe- 


nod. 

« My children had ſcarcely attained 
the age of two months, when the Mar- 
quis Ulderic, being under the neceſſity of 
viſiting the Court of Sweden, made over- 
tures of friendſhip to the Baron, with 
whoſe family that of Ulderic is united by 
| the 
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the ties of conſanguinity. He propoſed 
bringing the Marchioneſs with him to the 
Caſtle of Rhodolpho, where he intended 
to leave her while he purſued his journey. 
My Lord, who was at that time ig- 

norant of what had paſſed between myſelf 

and the Marquis, received theſe over- 
tures with pleaſure; and I, being weary 
of the unvaried ſolitude of this place, 
| hoped that the arrival of the Marchioneſs 
would enliven the ſcene, while my heart 
beat to ſhew the Marquis that contempt 
which his baſe conduct had Wich | 

In giving orders for the due reception 
of our illuſtrious viſitants, I found my- 
ſelf amuſed and intereſted. I truſted, by 
a diſplay of that beauty with which Na- 
ture had endowed me, and by an aſſumed 


appearance of gaiety, to raiſe tumults 
within the breaſt of the Marquis, and to 


1 2 make 
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make him deplore that perfidy by which 
he had for ever forfeited my favour. 

& Such for a time were my ſentiments 
with reſpect to him; but when the hour 
of his arrival approached, I became me- 
lancholy and dejected. I threw myſelf on 
a ſofa, and yielded, without reſtraint, 
to my tears. My ſiſter Sophia and the 
ſage Valentina were both preſent; the 
latter delicately reminded me of the im- 
prudence of my conduct, and entreated 
me, if poſſible, to conceal my grief, not 
only from the Marquis, but from the 
Baron — 2 

“ The Baron,” I repeated, ] fear, 
already knows that he is an object of in- 
difference to me; I never can have that 
affection for him I once entertained for 
the perfidious Marquis.” 


(c All 


MARGARITA. ot 


« All who know the Baron Rhodot- 
Pho,“ replied Valentina, © feel the bene- 
ficial influence of his virtues ; and will you 
alone be inſenſible to them?“ 2 
„% While ſhe continued to expoſtulate 
with me, we were informed of the arrival h 
of the Marquis, by which intelligence 1 
was ſo exceſſively affected, that when my 
Lord ſoon afterwards came to conduct me 
to my gueſts, it was with difficulty that I 
could conceal my agitation from him. 1 
have reaſon, however, to thiak, that the 
weak neſs I diſcovered on this occaſion, was 
afterwards diſcloſed to the Baron; the 
guilty paſſions which, perhaps, at that 
time lurked within the breaſt of Sophia, 
at length induced her to break every bond 
of nature and affection, to betray. the 
confidence of her ſiſter, and to become 


ey inſtru- 
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inſtrumental in the puniſhment of her 
crimes. 

But the taſk I have undertaken 1s too 
daring ;—ſhall I preſume to reveal my 
guilt to my innocent children ? And yet 
that, which I fear to diſcloſe to my fellow- 


creatures, muſt one day be confeſſed, 


without one palliating'circumſtance, before 


the tribunal of Heaven. | 
« Why was an exiſtence given to a being 


to whom it muſt prove an endleſs miſery ? 


For what have I forfeited the favour of 
Heaven? Can the few years of penitence, 
which have in mercy been allotted me, blot 


out the ſtain of my-crimes ? Short is the 


day of guilty pleaſure ; it's brighteſt hours 
are obſcured by dark portentous clouds 
dreadful is the gloom which involves the 
ſucceeding night ! 


« Was 
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« ] was drawn from error to error, till 
I became too much perplexed to be able 
to extricate myſelf. 
While wandering amid the dark 
| mazes of vice, my dazzled imagination 
portrayed around me the moſt enchanting 
ſcenes—the ſweeteſt perfumes were wafted 
in the breeze a thouſand ſplendid phan- 
toms danced in the thin air; I was infatu- 
ated, my reaſoning powers became 
clogged, and yielded to the dominion of 
paſſion! But why do] ſeek to extenuate 
my crimes? No—let them ſtand unfolded 
in their blackeſt hue 5 
«© The tears, which I had ſhed in the 
preſence of my fiſter, were, indeed, the 
laſt ſtruggles of my ill-fated attachment 
to the Marquis. The air of obdurate 
coldneſs with which he addreſſed me 
when [I appeared in his preſence; converted 
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my returning affection into hatred. I 
turned from him with diſguſt, and di- 
rected all my attention to my other gueſts, 
among whom was a young nobleman 
nearly related to the Marchioneſs, with 
whom my Lord had formed a flight ace 
quaintance in Italy, and had invited him 
to accompany the Marquis to the Caſtle 
of Rhodolpho. The air, the deportment, 
the every glance of the young Prince del 
Caſtel Nuovo were calculated to inſpire 
the higheſt admiration ; his ſpirited fea- 
tures bloomed with an almoſt heavenly 
beauty, his dark eyes flaſhed with youth- 
ful ardour, and the ſweeteſt ſmiles played 
upon his lips. In contemplating him, I 
forgot the indignities mewn me by te 
Marquis Ulderic, and my vanity was 


flattered by his marked attentions. 


cc In 
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In the retirement of my own cham- 
ber I thought no more of the Marquis, 
but the image of the Prince aroſe before 
me in the moſt attractive colours. I at- 
tributed my indifference to the former to 
a noble command of my paſſions; I tri- 
umphed in this ſuppoſed victory, and re- 
turned with gaiety to my gueſts. 
c was received by the Prince with 
the moſt faſcinating ſmiles; he appeared 
to me even more engaging than he had 
the night before, and his attentive and 
reſpectful air hourly inſinuated itſelf into 
my unguarded heart. I did not deprive. 
| myſelt of his ſociety by paying many at- 
tentions to the Marchioneſe, againſt whom 
I had been much prejudiced by the bold- 
neſs and freedom of her manners. Her 
eaſy gaiety, however, added much to the 
feſtivity of the ſcene, and while, eager for 
r 5 admiration, 
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admiration, ſhe ſolicited the indiſcriminate 


adulation of every cavalier who viſited 
the caſtle, I liſtened to the more danger- 
ous and enſnaring, yet delicate, addrefles 


of the Prince. He conſtantly purſued 


my ſteps through the various ſcenes of 
pleaſure with which this caſtle was filled; 
and ſeemed but to live in my preſence. 


« ] indulged myſelf for a length of 
time in his ſociety, wholly unconſcious of 


the dangers which threatened me. In 
the hours of retirement, however, I be- 
came oppreſſed with melancholy ; the 
image of the Prince was always preſent to 
me, and I frequently allowed myſelf to 
compare him with the Baron. From this 
compariſon: my partial judgment drew a 
concluſion ruinous to my peace. 


« I was reſolved, however, to conceal 


my uneaſineſs from my Lord, and I had 
5 | too - 
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too much pride to allow it to be obſerved 
by the Marquis. But the tears which 
ſometimes gliſtened in my eyes while 1 
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| _ converſed with the Prince, were not un- 
| perceived by him. By every gentle and 
inſinuating ſtratagem, which an enlarged 
knowledge of human nature, and the 
dangerous wanderings of the heart had 


taught him to employ but too ſucceſs- 
fully, he at length drew from me the fatal 
ſecret, that the Baron Rhodolpho was an 
object of indifference to me. 

No ſooner had I made this confeſſion, 
than I became ſenſible of my error. I 
claſped my hands, and elevating my eyes. 
to Heaven, I called all that I held moſt 
ſacred to witneſs, that I conſidered my 
l want of affection for my Lord as an act of 
the baſeſt ingratitude, —< His numerous. 
oh F 6 & yirtues,” 
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virtues,” I added, © have merited another 
requital from me!“ 

His virtues repeated the prince, 
ſeizing my hand. * You are perſuaded 
that the heart of Rhodolpho 1s wholly 
devoted to your{elf, that he has no other 


wiſh than the promotion of your happi- 


nels. Ah, Madam! may you long 


cheriſh this flattering iliufion !'* he added, 


in a low, yet earneſt tone. 


What would you ſay ? ? J exclaimed, f 


with vehemence; © have you any en 


“ Urge me no farther,” interrupted 
the Prince. ] have already been in- 
duced to {ay too much I cannot explain 


myſelf. No, the laws of boſpiralty com- 


pel me to ſilence.— 


« My curioſity was excited, and J, at 
length, prevailed upon the artful Prince to 


ſatisfy 
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- ſatisfy it, which he did, wich apparent 
reluctance. | 
0 I trembled, and became pale, when 
he aſſured me that I had a rival in the 
affections of my Lord, and that that rival 
was my ſiſter.— What proof,” I ex- 
claimed, „have you received of this fact? 
Shall I allow my mipd to be diſturbed by 
theſe dreadful ſuſpicions, without ſome 
convincing token of their being well- 
grounded?“ | 

I ſhould never have made this aſſer- 
” replicd the Prince, „ without ſuf- 
ficient proof. The eyes of the Lady 
Sophia are conſtantly fixed upon the 
Baron, and nothing but your confidence 


in both could have rendered you inatten- 


tion,” 


tive to the numerous teſtimonies he gives 


her of his ais 


« ] heark- 
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I hearkened with eagerneſs to theſe 
invidious and cruel calumnies, and in the 
ſuppoſed crimes of my Lord I thought I 
had found an excuſe for my own errors. 

„After this converſation I watched, 


with a jealous eye, every action of my 


ſiſter; and as ſhe ſat beſide the Baron at 
the banquet, as ſhe gazed upon his ſerene 


and placid countenance, I thought I ſaw 


| 1n every glance a confirmation of my ſuſ- 


picions; and when my Lord addreſſed 
her with the freedom of a brotherly affec- 
tion, anger flaſhed from my eyes, the 
colour aroſe in my cheeks, and I ſhould 

certainly have betrayed my jealous indig- | 
nation, had not the Prince diverted my 


mind to ſome other object, and reſtored 


my ſelf-complacency by his, flattering at- 
tentions. . 


« My 
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% My impetuous paſſions frequently 

occaſioned me much en * 
length effected my ruin. 

„ Within the ſpace of a few gays, 

2 yielding to the perſuaſions of the Prince, 

I had taken into my ſervice an Italian | 
girl, who was brought to the caſtle by 
the Marchioneſs Ulderic.—* During the 
many gloomy hours to which you muſt 
be doomed in this place, faid the Prince, 
« you will find a companion in Camilla, 
whoſe gaiety will delight you.” — 

« From day to day I became leſs in- 
clined to reflection; reaſon had yielded 
it's government of my actions to caprice, 
and I ſought, by every device which fancy 
could ſuggeſt, to divert my attention 
from myſelf. _ YA 

One evening a maſk was wives: in the 
_ caſtle; the great hall blazed with innu- 


34 | | merable 
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merable waxen lights, in chandeliers of 


various coloured cryſtal, which, from it's 
tranſparency, might vie with the luſtre of 
the amethyſt or the emerald. The maſ- 
five pillars had loſt their majeſtic and 


awful gloom, and ſhone like the radiant | 


portals of the morning. : 
« My buſy memory ſtill retains the 


various figures which preſented themſelves 


to the view amid theſe bright regions, 
One had aſſumed the dreſs of aa Italian 


lady, taken ſrom the houſe ofa Roman 
citizen by the army of the traitor Bour- 


bon. The cloſe Italian head dreſs, and 
the full fleeve of red filk, formed' a 
ſtriking contraſt with the graceful habits 


of the Turkiſh and Mooriſh ladies. 


« There the fair Englith woman ap- 


peared, a maſk. of ſober and ſedate caſt, 


The ruff and tight ſleeve which concealed 
the 
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* 


the delicate arm, were oppoſed to the 


gaudy robes of the Pariſienne, from whoſe 


head the auburn, black and brown, blend- 


ing their various hues, flowed in looſe 


ringlets on her ſhoulders. | 
ce J had allowed Camilla to diſguiſe me 


in the dreſs of an Indian female. My 


robes of muſlin were wrought with gold, 


and folds of the fineſt linen were entwined. 
with my yellow hair. My heart beat 
| with ecſtacy as! mingled with the motley 


group. The gay ſcene prohibited the 5 


approach of thought, and every ſurround- 


ing object acquired new charms from tlie 


influence of melting ſtrains of harmony: 


« I was inſtantly joined by the Prince. 


None beſide himſelf could ſo well have 
graced the habit of an Indian Prince, 
which he had aſſumed. 


« Ah! 


— 
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Ah, lovely Lady of Rhodolpho !” 
he ſaid, as he preſſed my hand within his; 


„ what maſk can diſguiſe you from him 


who lives but for you. That graceful 
form, that dignified air, elude all con- 


1 cealment |'!— 


I was ſurpriſed at this addreſs, and 
diſſengaging my hand from his, retired to 
a diſtant part of the hall, waving my fea- 
thered fan to prohibit him from following 


me. He ſtill, however, continued to 
purſue my ſteps, till we reached a part of 


the hall where, ſheltered by the cluſtered 


pillars, we could but indiſtinctly hear the 
ſoft notes of the harp. Here the Prince, 


throwing off his maſk, and firking upon 
his knees before me, addrefled me in an 
empaſſioned tone.—** Oh, divine Indi- 
ana !** he ſaid, thou who reſembleſt the 


morning ſtar that cheereth the benighted 


wanderer 


MARGARITA) 115 


—ů 


wanderer amid the ſands of Indoſtan, 
deign but to hearken to the prayers of a 
Prince, who lives but at thy command. 
« I derive my origin from a race not 
inferior to that of the Garnii, Thouſands | 
of ſlaves tremble in my preſence; my 161 
palace ſparkles with the gold of Ceylon, | | | 
and the diamonds of Golconda, All 1 | 
nature has opened her ſtores to enrich my 1 
gardens ; Arabia hath contributed her 
perfumes, and Borneo her fruits. But | 


FEE 


what are theſe without the Princeſs of my 
ſoul? While ſhe is inſenſible to my lament- 
ations, my garden is a deſert, and wy 
palace dreary as the tomb.“ — 
I anſwered the Prince in the fine 
equivocal terms with which he had ad- 
| dreſſed me; but the tears that ſwelled in 
| my eyes, and the bluſh which aroſe in my 
unmaſked cheek, gave a meaning to my 


reply, 
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# Ha. MARGARITA. | 
reply, which the penetrating Caſtel Nuovo 
could not miſtake. 

« Retire, Oh illuſtrious Prince, to thy 
perfumed palaces,” I exclaimed,, nor 
permit the ſerenity of thy days to be diſ- 
turbed by a hopeleſs attachment to an 
unfortunate captive. High on the moun- 
tains of Balagate is the ſeat of the tyrant 
who holds me in bondage ; dark and 
gloomy 1s his dwelling ; my ſoul abhors 
him. But thy voice,” I added, with a 
deep-drawn fgh, „is ſweet to me as the 
breeze that plays amid the green leaves of 
the palm-tree ; thy preſence 1s delightful | 
as ſhade in the ſultry noon. Yet what 
' do I ſay?” I continued, ſuddenly recol- 
lecting myſelf, and aſſuming a gayer air. 
« Adieu, adieu, beloved Prince ! be 
contented to reign for ever in this heart! 


I return to my Lord; amid the gloomy 


receſſes 
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receſſes of his palace, memory ſhall ſome- 

times preſent thy beloved form to my 

8 e 
As I uttered theſe words, I withdrew 


ſeveral paces from the Prince, when ſud- 


denly riſing, and ſeizing my robes— 


« Whither would you go, lovely Lady?“ 
he ſaid; „to whom are you bound for 
life ? Vain are thoſe vows which you were 
| compelled to make to a lated tyrant. 
Whom ſhould you inure by breaking 


them, but him whom you have reaſon to 


deteſt and abhor, and whoſe baſe ſoul has 
taught him to prefer the haughty Sophia 


to her peerleſs ſiſter?“ — 


My heart palpitated; I frequently 


changed colour, but I allowed the Prince 


to proceed. I trembled when he ven- 
tured to queſtion the reality of that Pro- 
vidence which marks the actions of every 


individual, 
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individual, and to deny the exiſtence of 
that tribunal, before which we muſt all 
confeſs our crimes. He delineated in 
ſplendid and attractive colours the plea- 
ſures which lay before me, and which 


vuere abſolutely within my graſp ; he lulled 


me into a yain ſecurity, by flattering my 
vanity, and raiſing me in my own good 
opinion, My filence and confuſion en- 


couraged him to proceed, and I was ſoon 


bewildered in a maze of error. Doubts 
aroſe within my breaſt, and futurity be- 


? came involved in a thick and heavy 


gloom. 
«When withdrawn to my own chamber, 


] related to Camilla all that had paſſed 
between myſelf and the Prince. How 
dangerous, I ſaid, are the principles 

which he endeavours to inculcate! Were 


I to become a convert to them, my life 
would 
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} would be without hope, and the fear of 
death inſupportable.” — me 
Alas, Madam!“ replied Cards who 
had herſelf imbibed many of theſe dan- 
gerous doctrines, that faith muſt be very 
deeply confirmed, which could afford a 
ſupport and conſolation on the bed of. | 
death —of death !” ſhe added, in a more 1 
elevated tone, which deprives * | 
wretched vid ims of all that can be held | 
moſt valuable. For, alas! what is that 
futurity which we promiſe ourſelves ? 
The mere fabrication of human pride, 


| 
1 
too ſtubborn to ſubmit to the inevitable | 1] 
laws of nature. | 


« It is pride which 1 taught us to 
flatter ourſelves with thoſe ſplendid, yet 
viſionary views of happineſs, which we | 
truſt will be continued through a new 
als eternal exiſtence ; and ſo ſtrong, ſo j 
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faſcinating is the deluſion, that we enter- 
tain it in contradiction to our reaſon, and 
even to our ocular demonſtration. Are 
we not daily witneſſes of the annihilation, 
if the expreſſion may be allowed me, of 
thoſe: very beings who have flattered 
themſelves with the proſpect of a happy 


immortality ? "Their bodies become 


crumbling heaps of duſt, their organs of 


ſenſe are deſtroyed, they are totally inſen- 
ſible to all that paſſes around them, and, 


in a ſhort period of time, their very form is 
worn awav. Yet human nature is not 


humbled by theſe numerous examples—it 


| preſumes that miracles will be worked in 


it's favour, that the ſcattered duſt will 
again be collected, and endowed with life. 

60 But let others, my beloved Lady,“ 
ſhe added, . amuſe themſelves in theſe 
regions of fiction, let them enjoy their 
deluſive 
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deluſive hopes; we will be leſs arrogant, 
we will not aſk the miraculous interpo- 
ſition of the Deity to renew our being, 
but we will gratefully enjoy the gaieties of 
the preſent hour.” In uttering theſe 
words, ſhe touched the trembling chords 
of her harp, and her voice ſwelled into 

ſweet and enchanting notes. | 
« I was perplexed and aſtoniſhed. 1 
gazed upon her with a degree of com- 

| paſſion,—<* Is it poſſible !? I exclaimed, 
c that ſhe ſhould be ſo young, and yet ſo 
depraved! Oh Camilla!” I added, 
from what polluted ſource have you 
imbibed theſe tenets ?” 

« From reaſon,” ſhe at « and 
the pure light of Nature.” 


ce] fell into a profound reverie. For a 
moment I had reſolved to baniſh the 
dangerous Camilla from my preſence, but 


VOL, iv. "4M | I found 
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I found that the facrifice would be pain- 
ful, and I preferred my preſent gratifi- 
cation to my eternal intereſt. 

<« Led aſtray by the combined arts of 
Camilla and the Prince, I ſoon loſt that 
ſenſe of virtue which in my early youth 
had been implanted within me with ſome 
care. I no longer looked forward with 
hope to a future world ; yet, when de- 
prived of theſe hopes, I found that my 
ſituation as a rational being was more 
wretched than that of the reptile which 
grovels on the earth, and has not a with 
beyond the preſent moment.— 

The inſtinct of human beings,” ſaid 
the Prince, on my diſcloſing my objections 
to his theory, * is ſtronger and more lively 
than that of brutes. We have the power 
of expreſſing our thoughts in a more clear 
and diſtin& manner, which, added to the 

1 | advantages 
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advantages of external form, has given us 
a decided ſuperiority over them.“ 

« A ſuperiority,” I replied, © which, 
if our views muff be terminated by death, 
1 would willingly relinquiſh, to pur- 
chaſe their exemption from paiaiuL re- 
flection.”' — | 

The Baroneſs Rhodolpho,” reſumed 
the Prince, 6c muſt be ſenfible that the 
power of fecling happineſs and mifery in 
the extreme, 1s always united in the ſame 
being; and each individual which is capa- 
ble of the one in a high degree, muſt be 
 _ equally alive to the other. If life were 
not agreeable to us, we ſhould not; fear 
death, and if we did not fear death, and 
feel ourſelves humiliated by it's effects, we 
ſhould not wiſh for a renewal of life—a 
with which, throughout all ages, he 
added, “ has diſpoſed human beings to 
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hearken, with enthuſiaſtic delight, to ; 


thoſe men, who, pretending divine in- 
ſpiration, have endeavoured to confirm 

theſe hopes of future happineſs, and by 

annexing certain conditions to the acquire- 

ment of it, have gained the higheſt aſcen- 
dency over the human mind.“ — 

The fear of future puniſhment was 
ſoon removed by theſe futile arguments; 
there yet remained within my breaſt a love 
of juſtice, and a reſpect for thoſe forms 
which I had been accuſtomed to hold 
ſacred. ny 

« But human virtue, when deprived of 

the fear of the divine diſpleaſure, is but 
weak. The artful Caſtel Nuovo excited my 
jealouſy of my Lord, and my impetuous 
paſſions limulated me to vengeance. 

<« Yet whereſore do I dwell ſo long on 
theſe painful ſubjects? Oh my children 

| be 
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| be warned by my fatal example, not to 
hearken to that diſcourſe, whole object is 
to undermine the foundations of religion. 
Sometimes an idle curioſity, and not un- 
frequently the generous wiſh to lead back 
the bewildered ſceptic into the paths of 
truth, has drawn inexperienced youth into 
this dangerous error. But would you, 
my children, promote the cauſe of Viitue, 
let your example be her advocate. 
The Marquis had already remained 
ſome months at the caſtle; but as the 
{ſpring approached, he propoſed: purſuing 
his journey into the North, while the 
Marchionels, weary perhaps of the retire- 
ment of this place, declared her inten- 
tion of returning into Italy, whither my 
Lord, whoſe brother and ſiſter were at 
that time in Piedmont, promiſed to ac- 
company her. | 
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. My extreme ſolicitude, leſt the Prince 
ſhould leave the caſtle with the Marchi- 


oneſs could not eſcape his obſervation; and , 


no ſooner did he make this diſcovery than, 


without conſulting me, he declared him- 
ſelf a candidate for the hand of my ſiſter, 
and under this pretence excuſed himſelf 
from attending the Marchioneſs into 
Italy. | | 

« The Baron was pleaſed with the pro- 
poſed alliance, and committed the charge 
of his family, during his abſence, to the 
Prince, without any apprehenſions. 
It was, I confeſs, with ſome emotions 
of jealouſy that I expoſtulated with the 
Prince on the reſolution he had taken. 
&« Is it really yout intention, my Lord,” 
I faid, © to ſolicit an alliance with my 


ſiſter, or will you trifle with her happi- 
| nels ? 
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| neſs? Will you gain her affections, while 
| ſheis an object af diſlike to you? — 
The Prince, who had penctrated the 
motive of theſe queſtions, entreated me 
not to be anxious on account of my ſiſter. 
«© You have never, Madam,“ he faid, 
been fully convinced of the perfidy of 
the Lady Sophia. Fear not for her peace 
of mind; ſhe will be totally indifferent to 
me, and my attention will have no influ- 
ence over that heart which is wholly de- 
voted to another object. 

« After the departure of my Lord and 
the Marquis Ulderic, new and very dif- 
ferent ſcenes took place in the caſtle. The 
noiſy merriment, with which the vaulted 
roofs had fo recently re-echced, now gave 
place to ſerene and elegant gaiety. 

« The mind of the Prince poſſeſſed 
that elaſticity which enabled him with 

40 the 
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the ſerious to aſſume a thoughtful manner, 
to be the gayeſt amid ſcenes of pleaſure, 
and to condole with thoſe who were op- 
preſſed with ſorrow. He was endowed 
with that moſt dangerous gift of eloquence 
which makes the worſe appear the better 
cauſe. He could bewilder the inexpe- 


rienced mind, and where fallacious rea- 
ſoning failed, he knew but too well the 


influence of an enchanting ſmile, or deep- 


_ drawn figh. 


« I was amuſed by his aſſumed admi- 
ration of my ſiſter, and artful negle& of 
me in her preſence, while at the ſame 


time her extreme indifference towards him, 


and her dejected air, were, as I thought, 


at once proofs of her own perfidy, and of 
the penetration of my beloved Caſtel 
Nuovo. I was irritated againſt my Lord, 
and my ſiſter was become an object of aver- 


ſion 
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ien to me; but while I cenſured the 
ſuppoſed crimes of others, I was wholly 
inſenſible of the atrocity of my own: I 
purſued, with guilty levity, the track which 
the deſigning Prince had marked out for 
me. But the time of reckoning ap- 
proached, the hour was at hand, in which 
I was awakened to a painful ſenſe of my 
crimes. My puniſhments, even 1n this 
yorld, have been exemplary; may the 
divine mercy ſpare me the miſeries with 
which an avenging futurity may be 
charged! | | 

% But whither does my imagination 
wander ? My mind 1s ſometimes diſturbed. 
by the remembrance of thoſe years of 
ſuffering which I have already undergone. 
Not one ray of hope then illumined my 
dreary path; the preſent and the future 
were alike involved in dreadtul gloom, 2-1 
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«© Once more I reſume my diſaſtrous 


narrative ;—an interval of eaſe and tran- 


theſe favourable moments in warning 
others to avoid thoſe flowery tracks which 
lead to death. Ws 


A few weeks before the time appoint-. 


ed for the return of my Lord, the Mar- 


quis Ulderic arrived at the Caſtle of Rho- 


dolpho from the Court of Sweden. I re- 
ceived him with gaiety, and my vanity 


was flattered by the uneaſineſs which he 


frequently betrayed in my preſence. I 


perceived that my ſiſter malignantly 
watched every part of my conduct towards 


him; and ſuch was my levity, that I now 


took a pleaſure in miſleading her, and 
diverted 


quillity is allowed me. I will employ. 


* 
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diverted myſelf by purſuing a line of 
conduct with reſpect to the Marquis 
entirely oppoſite to that which my heart 
would have directed me to follow. He 
Was polite and attentive to me in public, 
but he frequently avoided my preſence, 
and left me free to enjoy the ſociety of the 
Prince —an enjoyment of which I was 
ſoon to be for ever beret. 85 

« The Prince had protracted his reſi- 
dence at the caſtle to the laſt hour; he 
was at length compelled to bid me adieu, 
To ſoften the anguiſh of this: dreadfal 
ſeparation, he reiterated his vows of eter- 
nal fidelity, and promiſed ſoon to return; 
His labours to conſole me proved, how- 
ever, ineffectual ; I ſaw him depart with 
a forrow which would not admit of any 
alleviation. My former want of affection 
for the Baron was now converted into 
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contempt and hatred. I had no longer 
any confidence in Heaven, or any hopes | 
of future happineſs. My mind was a 
hopeleſs waſte, and my imagination was 
replete with frightful 1deas. I had long 
baniſhed the faithful Valentina from my 


preſence ; but after the departure of the 


Prince ſhe entreated to be again admitted, 
and endeavoured, by her wiſe counſels, 


to reclaim my wandering ſteps. 


« ButI was deaf to her ſage admonitions. 
I was become gloomy and dejected, my 
health declined, and a dreadful laſſitude 


made time a burthen to me. Under the 


pretext of indiſpoſition, I confined mylelf 
to my chamber, where I had recourſe to 
every trifling art to baniſh that reflection 
which I dared not admit. 9p 


cc The melodious voice and wild frolics 
of Camilla would ſometimes baniſh a 
6 . painful 
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painful thought, or enlivena gloomy hour, 
and ſometimes I would employ myſelf in 
reading thoſe books which the Prince had 
procured for me. But ſimplicity and : 
nature had loſt all their charms for me; I 

became fond of the extravagant fictions of 

romance, or the deſcriptions of beings 
vile and perverted as myſelf. 

* A meſſenger ſoon, however, arrived 

: from my Lord, to inform me that he 

f ſhould be at the caſtle on the following 


day, and that he ſhould bring with him 


from Berlin a numerous party of the no- 
bility of that city. 

« I received this information with ex- 
treme indifference; my mind was in that 
deplorable ſtate when 1t fears no danger, 
and knows no pleaſure but from the grati- 
| fication of the fierceſt paſſions. 


« The 
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The trumpet on the ramparts at 
length proclaimed the arrival of my Lord. 
I was in my own chamber, in the weſtern 
wing of the caſtle, when the ſound reached 
my ear. I arole from the ſofa on which 
I reclined ; Camilla and Valentina were 
both preſent. 1 

. The hour of retribution approaches,“ 

1 ſaid, addreſſing the former in Italian, 
* but I deſpiſe Rhodolpho too much to 
fear him. I advanced to a large mirror, 

1 and gazed upon that figure which I had 

i been taught to think ſo beautiful; and 

ix while I adjuſted the golden ringlets of 


my hair, I would not wiſh to leave this 
world yet,” I added; I could hope that 
a few years of gaiety might yet be allotted 


me before I return to the nothing of which 
I was formed.” 


6c Camilla 
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S/ 


« Camilla changed colour. Where- 
fore, my beloved Lady,” ſhe replied, 
« ſhould you, in the bloom of beauty, - 
and prime of life, think on a ſubje& 
which muſt cloud your happieſt hours ?” 

« I am at this moment,” I replied, 
e without a protector, in the power of a 
tyrant, from whom I cannot conceal my 
hatred. I am abandoned by my only 


| friend, and who ſhall ſhield me from the 


avenging arm of Rhodolpho ?”—Scarce 
had I uttered theſe words, when the ſtep 
of my ill-fated Lord was heard in the 
gallery. 1 ſtarted at the ſound, and the 
glow of paſſion fluſhed my cheek. He 
threw open the door, and ruſhing forward 
in an ecſtacy of Joy, . me to his 


heart. 
« I diſengaged myſelf from 1 and 


made no reply to his expreſſions of delight. 
* 
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He ſtood for a moment Gene; 
he dropped my hand, and gazed upon 
me with ou air of mingled grief and aſto- 
niſhment. A ſmile of diſdain diſtorted 


my lip. I approached the window, and 


throwing it open, ſeemed for a time to be 


wholly occupied by the objects which 


there preſented themſelves to my view. 
The Baron, generouſly ſtruggling to 

{ſuppreſs every expreſſion of anger, deſired 

that his children might be brought to 


him; and following me to the window, 
' kindly expoſtulated with me on my con- 


duct. —<* Tell me, my beloved Marga- 


rita, he ſaid, by what means have I 


offended you? Have 1, undeſignedly, 


occaſioned you any uneaſineſs? Has my 


long abſence diſpleaſed you?“ — 


& T made no anſwer, but my cheeks 
glowed with indignation. 


4 * 
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© He again dropped my hand, and 
folding his arms, traverſed the apartment 
with haſty and irregular ſteps. He uttered 

| ſeveral incoherent expreſſions, amid which 

] diſtinguiſhed theſe words Vain ſe- 

: curity—fooliſh confidence !—why did I 
not hearken to the warnings which were 
given me? Then ſuddenly ſtriking his 
hand upon his forehead, © would to Hea- 

ven, he added, that I had never ad- 
mitted the perfidious Ulderic within the 
gates of my caſtle !” | 

«© Thete expreſſions of anger which had 
eſcaped him, convinced me that I had a 
faithleſs friend in my ſiſter, and confirmed 

every ſuſpicion with which the Prince N 
had inſpired me; and while J felt no 
other emotion than a ſecret ſatisfaction in 
perceiving that the real object of my 
affectton had eſcaped the obſervation of 

the 
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the malignant Sophia, I turned to the 


Baron with a haughty and contemptuous 


air, and demanded what reaſon he had to 
regret the acts of hoſpitality ſhewn by 
him to the Marquis. 

] truſt that 1 have none,“ he replied, 
endeavouring to appear more calm, 

« The infants were already brought 
into the preſence of their unhappy parents. 
My little fon was preſented to his father, 
but the babe was aſleep, and his head 
drooped upon his nurſe's boſom. My 
Lord kiſſed his cheek, and ſmiled upon 


bim with every expreſſion of paternal 


love; he turned to his infant daughter, 


and preſſed her to his heart. Her dark 


blue eyes ſparkled with gaiety ; ſhe raiſed 


her dimpled hand, and ſtroked his cheek. 


He gazed upon her for a moment with 
rapture, and then elevating her in his 
arms, 
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arms, © Behold this ſweet child, my 
| Margarita,” he exclaimed, and love 

it's father.“ — \ 

*The little babe ſeemed to ſecond his 

entreaties by extending her arms, and 

ſmiling upon her guilty mother; but I 

was irritated againſt the Baron by the 

| dreadful calumnies of the Prince, and my. 

heart, by the long indulgence of criminal 

paſſions, was become callous to every 
kinder feeling. 

ce I turned from my child, and ruſhed 

into an inner chamber, where, cloſing 

the door aſter me, I threw myſelf on a 
; chair, and burſt into a violent flood of- 

tears, which I ſoon wiped away, and in 
a tranſport of paſſion drew from it's caſe a 

portrait of the Prince ; and while I gazed 
upon it, © For thy ſake, Oh beloved Caſtel 
Nuovo,“ I exclaimed, © am 1 doomed 


_ to 
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140 MARGARITA, - 


to undergo theſe ſufferings! For thy fake 


would I break every bond of nature and 


of love | For thee would I facrifice life 
itſelf, and think death endured on thy 
account a bleſſed fate“ 

« While I yet uttered theſe frantic 
exclamations, Camilla entered my apart- 
ment, and ſeizing my hand, * Weep not, 
my beloved Lady,” ſhe ſaid ; © the hour 
approaches when you ſhall break thoſe 
galling chains which have hitherto con- 


fined you. We will fly, yes, my beloved 


Lady, wie will fly from the Caſtle of Rho- 


dolpho, and ſeek an aſylum from the fury 


of the Baron in the n of the noble 
Caſtel Nuovo.” — 


«© What would you ſay, ande 4 
aſked ; © ſhall I fly from my paternal roof, 


and forſake my children?“ | 


& You 


* 
; MARGARITA. . 1414 

« You muſt leave the Caſtle of Rho- 

dolpho,“ ſhe replied, or endeavour, 
by aſſumed ſmiles, to conciliate the favour 
of your artful ſiſter. Tis ſhe who irritates. 
the Baron againſt you—who would pro- 
voke him to your deſtruction, and would 
triumph over your fall.” — 

« Never, never,” I replied, “ will I 
ſtoop to diſſimulation; I deſpiſe the arts 
of my perfidious ſiſter, and for thy ſake, 
Oh beloved Caſte] Nuovo | will I brave 
the reſentment of Rhodolſpho,” —As I 
ſpoke, I preſſed the picture of the Prince 
to my lips, and left my chamber, being 

warned by the ſound of muſic that the 

hour of the banquet approached. 

| At the head of the great ſtairs a billet 

: | was delivered to me by a female atten- 
cant. It had been brought from Vienna, 
as ſhe ſaid, by one of my Lord's ſervants. 

a | I inſtantly 
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I inſtantly knew the ſuperſcription of the 


Prince, and as I concealed it amid the 
folds of my robe, the form of the engag- 
ing Caſtel Nuovo aroſe to my imagina- 
tion, and diſpelled from thence every 
gloomy i image. 

« At the entrance of the hall 1 


the Baron and my ſiſter. Sophia changed 


colour as ſhe beheld me approach, and 
the Baron, with a trembling hand and 
averted eyes, led me into the banqueting 
room. | 

The renowned Ferdinand, Count of 


S. was preſented to me by the Baron. 


That courteous nobleman preſſed my 


hand to his lips, and gazing eagerly upon 


me, © I had always thought, Rhodol- 
pho,” he exclaimed, „the moſt fort u- 
nate of men; but I never was ſo fully 


aſſured of his happineſs as at this mo- 


ment.“ 
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ment. I ſmiled with unpardonable levity 
at this error, and advanced to the head 

of the table amid a numerous aſſembly 
of cavaliers, who had been invited to the 
banquet. Such was the ſtate of my mind 
in that moment of infatuation, that I felt 
my ſpirits elevated by the evident depreſ- 
fion of my Lord, the gloomy filence of 
the Marquis, and the malignant ſneers 
of my liſter. 
The animated glances of my eyes, 
and my thoughtleſs, though not guiltleſs, 
{miles, exhilarated my noble gueſts, while 
my unhappy Lord, unable to endure the 
anguiſh of reflection, freely partook of the 
flowing goblet, and preſſed his compa- 
nions to a participation of the dangerous 
pleaſure. | 
« Scarcely was the banquet concluded, 


when I found that they were in that ſlate 


when 
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when reaſon has no longer any influence 


MARGARITA. 


over the heated paſſions. 

Among the various ſubjects of their 
converſation, the Count declaimed with 
vehemence againſt the depravity of mòͤrals 
which prevailed at that time in the Court 
of France, under the direction of the 
ambitious Catherine de Medicis. 

« It is not only in the Court of France,” 
exclaimed the Baron, © that we have 
reaſon to complain of this negle& of the 
moral duties. The libertine principles 


Which you ſo juſtly cenſure, not only pre- 


vail in courts, but frequently deſtroy the 


peace of private families.” In uttering 


theſe words lie fixed his eyes alternately 
on myſelf and the Marquis Ulderic. I 
changed colour, and at length ſmiled 


| contetnptuouſly upon him. 


cc He 
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t He held a cryſtal goblet in his hand, 
which he inſtantly daſhed to the ground, 
and ſeemed for a moment to heſitate from 
- paſſion, | 
« I aroſe from my ſeat, : living by this 
marked indignity, and haſtily excuſing 
myſelf to my gueſts, left the hall. 
When I reached my own apartment, 
I burſt into tears. Valentina and Ca- 
milla endeavoured to conſole me.“ Alas 
| alas!” I exclaimed, «what will be my 
fate? How is it poſſible that I ſhould 
eſcape the vengeance of the Baron? 1 
cannot conceal my. hatred from him, I 
cannot appear to love a man whom 1 
| deteſt. „I wrung my hands, and throws 
ing myſelf on a ſofa, remained inatten- 

tive to all the exhortations of the faithful 
Valentina. Camilla, who was but too 
well acquainted with the ſtate of my 
vol. Iv. "Me mind, 
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mind, took her harp, and, as ſhe touched 


it's ſofteſt notes, ſung a ſweet Italian ballad, 


which, according to tradition, was the 


Lamentation of the Lady Adelaide, when 


held in cruel bondage in the caflle of 


Garda. When my mind was calmed by 
theſe ſtrains of harmony, and every fiercer 
paſſion had ſubſided, the ceaſed to fing ; 
and reſting her head againſt her harp, 
* The Prince,” ſhe ſaid, addreſſing me 
in her native language, has a caſtle not 
far from the lake of Garda. It is ſituated - 


- on a beautiful eminence, and is ſheltered 
from the burning heats of noon by a 


thick wood ; the hill declines on the 
north fide, and diſcovers fields where, to 
uſe the words of an ancient Italian bard, 
the bees delight to dwell. In this caſtle,” 
ſhe added, with an arch ſmile, *“ the 

| Baroneſs 
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Baroneſs Rhodolpho would find an aſy- 
lum acceſſible only to joy and love. 

« Oh enchanting girl!“ I exclaimed, 
c like the ſyrens of old, you were deſ- 

tined to beguile me to deſtruction.“ —In 
uttering theſe words, I aroſe from the 

ſofa, and drawing the billet of the Prince 
from the folds of my robe, broke the 

| ſeal, and preſſed the well-known figna- 
ture to my lips. 

«© The billet contained but a renewal 
of former vows, and oaths of eternal 
fidelity. I threw it upon the table, and 
claſping my hands, My affection for 
the writer of this,” I exclaimed, “ ſhall- 
ceaſe but with my life! 


« At that eventful moment the door 


of my apartment was haſtily thrown open, 
and the Baron ruſhed forward, followed 
by my ſiſter. I was fo alarmed by his 
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4 


| fierce and threatening glances, that, with- 


out foreſeeing the conſequences, I allowed 
him to ſeize the letter which lay unfolded 
on the table. 

« The ſhrieks of Camilla, however, 


inſtantaneouſly reſtored my preſence of 


mind. I tore the billet from his graſp, 


and caſt it into the fire. Horrid were 
the imprecations he uttered as he caught 
it blazing from the hearth, and throwing 
it on the ground, ſtamped upon it to 
extinguiſh the flames. A few words 
only remained legible amid the ſinged 
fragments ; but theſe were ſufficient to 
betray the import of the letter, and to 
confirm every ſuſpicion, The name only 


was wanting, a name of which I till be- 


lieve him to be ignorant. He became 


pale as death, and his lip quivered with 


paſſion as he commanded me to inform 


him 


„ MARGARITA. - 149 
him who was the writer of the letter, I 
was filent, and he repeated the queſtion 
in terms at once imperious and brutal, 

« Baſe tyrant !” I replied, © fcek not 
to know what I never will diſcloſe to 
you. 


« He again repeated his inquiry, 


adding, that he was already informed of 


my perfidy, and that he only awaited a 


confirmation of it from my own lips to 


take his juſt vengeance on my betrayer. 


On whom would you be revenged *. x 
I replied, yielding to my indignation.” 
« The author of that letter 18 known only 


to myſelf, This heart is wholly devoted ed 


to him, and were I perſuaded that T 
ſhould forfeit my life by the avowal, I 
would declare that my love for him is 
only equalled by my deteſtation of you! 
Maddened by paſſion, I {till proceeded ; 

T3. | but 
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but I can recollect no more ; a gleam of 
light flaſhed before my eyes—atterwards 
all was involved in a deep and impene- 
trable gloom. A long and heavy night 
ſucceeded, in which dark and fearful 
images hovered around me—the day of 


guilty pleaſure was cloſed. 


How ſhall I deſcribe that hour when 
I was reſtored to ſenſe ! how ſhall I diſ- 
tinguiſh frighttul truths from the mere 
fabrications of a diſordered imagination! 
« [ awoke, as I conceived, from a 
long and painful ſlumber, and found 
myſelf laid on a bed in the moſt retired 
chamber of the caſtle. I raiſed myſelf 
with difficulty from my pillow, and gazed 
fearfully around the apartment. A taper 
burnt at thb foot of the bed'; ; it caſt a 
_ faint 
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faint and tremulous light on every object, 
and no murmur of voices reached my 
attentive ear. I called repeatedly upon 

Valentina and Camilla; but finding that 

no one anſwered me, 1 ſtepped from my 

bed, and being unable to ſupport myſelf, 

ſunk upon the floor. My weak and im- 
perfect memory retained only frightful 
images; 1 recollected the threats and res 
proaches of the Baron, and I called upon 
the Prince to protect me. I at length 
aroſe from the floor, and advanced ſeveral 
paces towards the centre of the apart - 

ment. 1 remembered that I had lately 
ſeen my children in that place; their 
cradle ſtood at my feet, and I imagined 
that 1 ſaw them lying, fide by fide, upon 
the pillow. I extended my arms towards 9 
them, but I graſped but the thin air, and 
the lovely phantoms vaniſhed from my 


Fe _ ſight. 
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fight. I ſtarted -I ſhrieked—and funk 1 
with my face againſt the cradle. | 

« For ſome time I loſt all recollection, 
till again recovering an indiſtinct ſenſe of 
my wretched ſituation, I burſt into a 
violent flood of tears, and calling again 
upon Valentina, entreated her to commi- 

ſerate my afflictions, and to pardon my 
late unkindneſs. 

At length, being a little recovered, | 
L aroſe, and advanced to the door of the 
chamber, ſupporting myſelf as I paſſed by 
the wainſcot. I had ſome difficulty to 
undraw the bolt with my weak and trem- 
bling hands. I faw no perſon in the anti- 
chamber, but a light iſſued from an op- 

poſite door, which led into a ſpacious 
chamber, where, in my younger days, I had 


enjoyed many happy hours in the preſence 
of my father. Such was the diſorder of 
| N my 


* 
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my mind, that I haſtened through the 
anti- chamber, with the vain hope of find- 


ing this beloved parent where I had for- 
merly been accuſtomed to ſee him. 


J can ſcarce tell by what means I 


reached the door from which the light 
proceeded, or by what new- acquired 
ſtrength I was enabled to advance, unaſ- 
ſiſted, into the room. | 

« I was at firſt unable todecide whether 
J beheld a viſion or a dreadful reality, 
when I perceived that the walls of the 
chamber were hung with ſable cloth. 1 


gazed wildly around, and at length my 
eager glances were fixed upon a bier 
covered with a pall of black velvet, placed 


in the centre of the room. Four waxen 


tapers ſtood at the head, and four at the 


feet of the coffin, the form of which was 
viſible beneath the pall. The armorial 
Tet. a 5 eſcutcheons 
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eſcutcheons of the houſe of Rhodolphc 
were wrought upon the pall, and fixed 
upon the gloomy walls. 

6 approached the coffin with a fear- 
leſs indifference; my ſtep was ſlow, and 
my ſtrength was ſo ſpent by the exertions 
] had made, that I was compelled to reſt 
my trembling limbs againſt the bier. 

c What art thou,” I ſaid, vho lieſt 
here in this vain pomp? Poor mortal! 
wherefore all this ceremony in returning 
duſt to duſt ] heaveda deep ſigh, and 
remained for a time abſorbed in a long, 
yet confuſed, train of thought, till my 
wandering ſenſes were again recalled by 
the ſound of the wind ruſhing through 
the extenſive chamber. I ſtarted, and 
looked eagerly around]; yet at that moment 
felt ſo little fear, that I elevated the pall 


to contemplate the coffin. It was of 


ebony, 
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ebony, ornamented by ſtuds of filver. I 
made ſeveral ineffectual efforts to open it; 
but upon my ſtriking my hand upon the 
lid, it returned an empty hollow ſound. 
J raiſed the pall ſtill higher; the name of 
Margarita, Baroneſs Rhodolpho, was 
engraven on the 11d in characters of gold. 
I read the words without any emotions of 
ſurpriſe, and repeated my own name as if 
I had been ignorant to whom it belonged. 
b frequently ſighed, and my tears, which 
flowed I knew not wherefore, fell upon 

the bier. | | 5% 
% The door of the chamber which 
leads to the gallery was at length thrown ' 
open, and ſeveral female figures appeared, 
I raiſed my head, and extended my 
claſped hands to implore their compaſſion. 
They ſtarted, as if ſome terrifying appa- 
rition had preſented itſelf to their view; 
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they uttered the moſt dreadful ſhrieks, 


and ruſhed into the gallery, drawing the 


door violently after them. 


“ Their affrighted air, their haſty de- 
parture, and their continued cries, arouſed 


me from my ſtupefaction to a painful 


participation of their fears. I inſtantly 


became ſenſible of the horrors of my ſitu- 


ation ; I gazed for a moment upon the 


% 
pall, the eſcutcheons, and the coffin, 


and fell ſenſeleſs to the ground. 

«© When I recovered my conſciouſ- 
neſs of exiſtence, which was not, as I 
afterwards found, for a conſiderable length 
of time, I awakened only to a new ſenſe 
of affliction, I found myſelf on a bed, 


to which I had been carried by Valen- 


tina, who watched beſide me. 
« I aroſe with frantic wildneſs from my 
pillow * Oh Valentina!” I exclaimed, | 
4 graſping 
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_ graſping her hand within mine, © what 
meant thoſe horrid ſcenes to which 1 was 
lately a witneſs? Wherefore this deep 
filence ? Am I become an outcaſt from 
ſociety ? Has every friend .except your- 
ſelf forſaken me? Caſtel Nuovo ! beloved ; 
Caſtel Nuovo! but for thee I would re- 
ſign this bated exiſtence !!!— 

« My treacherous memory forbids me 
to recapitulate the various arguments 
which the ſage Valentina uſed to recall 
me to a ſenſe of virtue, I repeated with 

eagerneſs my inquiry concerning 'the 
change which had taken place in my 
ſituation.— I am abandoned,” I ſaid, 
e by every friend; I am reduced to an 
extreme degree of weakneſs, and at this 
moment endure exceſſive pain,” — q 
Alas! Madam,” replied Valentina, 
< it is a deplorable tale to unfold ; but 
| | fince 
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fince you require it, your curiolity ſhall. 


be ſatisfied, and I pray that Heaven _ 


impreſs you with a due ſenſe of what is 
required of you in your preſent ſituation, 


and enable you to derive the moſt valu- 


able inſtructions from the ſufferings to 


which you are condemned.” She imme- 


diately proceeded to inform me that the 


Whbappy Baron, irritated al moſt to mad- 


nel by, my conduct, had, in the height 


of his reſentment, plunged his ſword into 


my Tos wound inſtantly occa- 


ſioned a dreadful fainting, which for a 
length of time aſſumed the appearance of 

death. | 
« While I till lay pale and wales 
on the floor, the Marquis Ulderic ruſhed 
into the apartment, and, beholding my 
pallid form, called upon the Baron to 
account ſor the raſh act he had committed, » 
wet © 
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« The Baron, in reply, charged him 
with being the author of his preſent 
Z miſery, of having entered his caſtle with 

the blackeſt deſign, and of having bereft 

him of the affection of his Lady; and 
concluded by confeſſing, in the heat of 
his reſentment, that my ſiſter had been 
my accuſer, and that he had refuſed to 
hearken to her ſuggeſtions, until my 
conduct proved them to be too well 
grounded. — 

25 The Lady Sophia,” returned the 
Marquis, with obdurate coolneſs, < will 
never have it in her power to prove her baſe 
aſſertion; but as ſuch are the calumnies 
with which my reputation is blackened, I 1 
think it my duty to exculpate myſelf in a 
public manner, and to removet eſtain which 
not only ſullies my honour, but that of the 
unfortunate Baroneſs Rhodolpho. I there- 


fore 
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Wi: fore impeach thee, Rhodolpho, of having 
1 perpetrated the blackeſt murder, and I 
1 ſummon thee either to juſtify thyſelf, or 
to prepare to endure that puniſhiment g 
from which thy elevated ſtation ſhall not 
+ Preſerve thee.” — 


„The name of murderer ſeemed to 
ſtrike like a dagger to the heart of my 
Lord. The ſword, which he had raiſed 

againſt the Marquis, dropped from his 
hand: he folded his arms, and fixed 
his eyes in mute deſpair on my bleeding 
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| « My wretched fiſter, joined by Va- 
W: lentina and Camilla, endeavoured to 


ſoften the unpitying heart of the Marquis, 
%. | and *uſed every argument to induce him 
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« He pauſed for a moment, and 
| ſeemed to be loſt in thought.“ Be it 
ſo!” he at length exclaimed ; remove 
the remains of that ill-fated Lady, and 
conceal her murder from every eye. We 
will reſign to Heaven the diſpenſation of 
vengeance,” — | 
AI was accordingly conveyed by Va- 
lentina and Camilla into the moſt remote 
chamber of the weſtern wing of the caltſe; 
where, having laid me upon a bed, they 
bound up my wounds, and uſed every 
means in their power to reſtore me. | 
From this chamber a ſecret paſſage, | 
concealed by a pannel of the wainſcot, 
leads from the caſtle to a ruined chapel 
without the walls—the only remaining 
veſtige of a convent, which was erected 
there in the early ages of the church. 


(6 By 
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« By this means Valentina, who was 


acquainted with the ſecret, paſſed unob- 


ſerved to the other ſide of the caſtle, and 
was enabled to procure, with the aſliſt- 


ance of Baſil, the venerable ſeneſchal, 


thoſe cordials which were neceſſary to the 


preſervation of my life. 


« The Marquis ſtill remained in the 


ater apartment, converfing with my 


. 
er, hen I gave tokens of returning 
„ 


animation. During the firſt moments of 
joy on this occaſion, Valentina would 


have haſtened to impart theſe welcome 


tidings to my unhappy Lord; but the 
artful Camilla prevented her by arguments, 


ſuggeſted rather by her own intereſt, than 
by affection for me.— 


« Are you not convinced, she aid, 
<« that my unhappy Lady i is ſurrounded 
by dangers? What aſſurances have we 


received 
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eceived that the anger of che Baron is as 
yet appeaſed ? While exaſperated by the 
malignant Sophia, and his own jealous 
paſſions, he, perhaps, never would reſtore 
her to his affection. And is her crime,” 
ſhe added, with apparent humiliation, 
of ſo light a nature, that even the 
dreadful puniſhment ſhe has already 
ſuffered, ſhould expiate it? No, Vaten- 
tina, we will conceal her recovery till we 
can judge what effect her en death 
will have upon the Baron.“ o 
« Valentina confeſſed that ſhe had been + 
induced by theſe arguments to follow the 
advice of Camilla, and exhorted me to 
_ avail myſelf of the opportunity which 
was in mercy allotted me for repentance. 
I ſtill made no reply to her exhortations} 
but defired to be informed what was 
| | the 
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the meaning of the gloomy ſcene to which 


I had been recently witneſs.— 
« Tt is ſuppoſed throughout the caſtle,” 


ſhe replied, © that you are now actually 


dead, and interred with your anceſtors, 
Six days are already elapſed fince you 


received that dreadful wound, during 


the greater part of which time you lay in 
a ſtate of inſenſibility, 
« The report of your ſuppoſed death, 


which was attributed to a ſudden, and 
dreadful malady, imprefled every heart | 


with the deepeſt ſorrow. My Lord and 
the Lady Sophia left the caſtle before the 


dawn of the morning after the dreadful 


event had taken place, and the cavaliers, 
who had ſpent the night in riotous 
mirth, retired to their reſpective domains 
aſtoniſhed and afflicted. 


c The 


i 


MARGARITA, . 1565 
The Marquis Ulderic alone remained 
at the caſtle to regulate the ceremonies of 
your counterfeit obſequies, while the care 
of your remains was conſigned to Camilla : 
and myſelf, from whom a ſolemn oath of 
ſecrecy, with regard to the manner of 
your death, had been exacted. 

+ In our attentions to you,” ſhe con- 
tinued, © we were compelled to act with 
caution, We have ſeldom, however, 
left you; but being once detained longer 
than uſual in the preſence of the Marquis, 
your ſenſes were reſtored to you, during 
our abſence, by a refreſhing ſleep, and on 
our return we found you extended beſide \ 
the bier, in the chamber where a coffin 
lying in ſtate had deceived the NA 
and the domeſtics. 

« Your appearance, my Lady, as you 
ſtood by the bier, had fo alarmed ſome 
| of 
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of the attendants, who attributed what 
they ſaw to ſomething ſupernatural, 


they entreated that the funeral ſolem- 


nities might be immediately complet- 
ed; and every door which leads to this 
range of apartments has been fince cloſed 
by the command of the Marquis, who 
alledged, that, as the family was now di- 


„ miniſhed, theſe chambers were not requi- 


/ 


ſite to it's convenience. 


& ] was aſtoniſhed and confounded at 
this recital ; I felt that J had merited the 
ſignal puniſhment which was inflicted on 
me; I was ſenſible alſo of the benefits 
which I had received from Valentina, but 
] had not the candour to confeſs my 
crimes, or the generoſity to acknowledge 
my gratitude to my benefactreſs. 1 wept, 
and wringing my hands, Oh Valen- 
tina!“ I exclaimed, © what do you pro- 
| | pole 
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poſe to yourſelf by concealing my re- 
covery? Am I conſidered as dead by all 


whom I once loved? Oh! wretched 


ſtate, how-have I deſerved ſuch a puniſh- | 


ment! - As I uttered theſe words ſhe 
caſt a penetrating glance upon me, and I 
concealed my face with my united hands. 
„Four actions, Madam,” ſhe faid, 


« have been of the darkeſt hue. 1 never 


have concealed my opinion of them from 
you, and I now confeſs that I was in ſome 


meaſure induced to keep your recovery 


ſecret, by the hope that in this profound ſoli- 
tude, in this ſtate of exile from ſociety, you 
might ſubdue your paſſions, and, in deep 


ccntrition, atone for former offences.” — 


I was fatigued with the exertions I 


had made, and was by no means in a 
ſate of mind to receive the admonitions 


of this excellent woman, which being 
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obſeryed by her, ſhe left me to take ſome 


repoſe- 


c When Camilla entered my apart- 


ment, I received her with every token of 


delight. I called her my only friend and 
co mforter, and lamented the wretched 
ſtate to which I was condemned by the 
ſevere Valentina,— | 

Be conſoled, my beloved Lady,“ 
ſhe replied, your proſpects are not ſo 
gloomy as you imagine. Your ſuppoſed 
death has but ſevered thoſe hated bonds 
which united you to the Baron; and placed 


you beyond the cenſures of the rigid. 
N o ſooner ſhall your ſtrength bereſtored,” 


the added, than we will fly to him who 
lives but for you; in the ſweet receſſes of 


his Italian villas you will enjoy, undiſ- 
turbed, that life of happineſs which you 
never could have known in the caſtle of 


Rho- 


* 
* 
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Rhodolpho.” As the ſpoke I 2 
her, and preſſed her to my heart. 


„During the period of my recovery, 
1 daily received from my attendants intel- 
ligence of every event which took place 
in the caſtle, the government of which 
had been aſſumed by the Marquis from 
the day of my ſuppoſed death. I was 

informed alſo that the Baron had re- | 
mained a few days at Hartz Caſſel, his 9 
paternal eſtate, from whence he had de- 
parted with the intention of croſſing the 
Baltic, and viſiting the Court of Sweden. 
It was not known whether my ſiſter had 
accompanied him. 


quently found means to bring my * 
dren to me, unknown to their nurſeg. 
Having no ot! her object which ce 3 
engrois my attention, I became fondly | 

VOL, IV. 1 attached 
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attached to my infants, and often la 

mented to Camilla the neceſſity of a ſe- 

paration from them. Such indeed was 
my increaſing affection for them, that I 

ſometimes felt inclined, for their ſakes, 

wholly to abandon my hateful project. 


% But Camilla undertook to remove 


every difficulty, and urged me, by every 
incitement, to commit that guilty act, 
the bitter recollection of which is at times 
inſupportable to me.— 

Endeavour to be tranquil, my dear 
Lady,“ ſhe ſaid, * you ſhall not be ſepa- 
rated from your beloved children ; they 


ſhall be the companions of your flight, 
and they ſhall be cheriſhed by your mas 

ternal care till they have attained that age 
in which they may aſſert your rights, and 
avenge your cauſe,” — 


« A few 
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« A few days previous to that which 


was deſtined for our flight from the 
caſtle, Camilla entered my apartment 


with an air of triumphant gaiety.—“ At 


5 length,” ſhe exclaimed, my project 


has ſucceeded. The tyrant Uideric is 
enſnared by thoſe ſtratagems which he 
laid for others.“ — On my demanding an 
explanation; The Marquis,“ ſhe re- 


plied, „has, for a length of time, been 


uſing every artifice to engage me in his 


own intereſts ; but while I appeared to be 
won by his arts, while I drew him on 


from one proof of confidence to another, 


he afforded me an opportunity of inveſ- 
tigating his inmoſt thoughts, and unfold- 


ing the dark windings of his obdurate 
heart. Liſt night,“ continued the art- 
ful girl, * he detained me in the great 
hall in diſcourſing upon indifferent ſub- 


1 2 jects; 
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jects; at length, taking a ring from his 
_ own finger, and placing it upon mine, as 
a token, he ſaid, of future favours, he 
commended my fidelity on a late occaſion, 
and aſked me 1t I was diſpoſed to promote 
the intereſt of the houſe of Ulderic. I 
e..treated bir to inform me by what 
means I could ſerve a family to which, I 
added, I was devoted, not from intereſt, 
but from afſection. . 

« The houſe of Ulderic,” he replied, 
after a momentary paule, „ 1s nearly, 
very nearly allied to that of Rhcdolpho. 
The lives of infants are precarious” —but 
I will not,” ſhe proceeded, © weary you 
' by a recapitulation of the various dark 
and ambiguous terms which the Marquis 
uſed to give me to underſtand that he 
wiſhed the death of the ch Idren of the 


Baron Rhodolpho, and that he had fixed 


upon 
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upon me as the inſtrument of his guilty | 
purpoſes. When he found that I under- 
ſtood: him, and that I had not betrayed 
any emotions of terror, or deteſtation of 
his cruel prqjects, he laviſhed upon me 
numerous tokens of his favour, and com- 
manded that the children ſhould be de- 
livered wholly to my charge.” — 
„And what plan will you purſue, 
Camilla?“ I exclaimed, while I trem- 
bled for the ſafety of my children, and 
ſhuddered with horror- at the perfidy of 
the Marquis, whom I had once preferred 
to theartleſs and much-injured Baron,— 
« Fear not, Madam,“ ſaid Camilla, 
« the noble infants are ſecure from dan- 
ger. I have repreſented to the Marquis, 
that many ſudden deaths in one houſe, 
without a ſufficiently apparent cauſe, 
might create ſuſpicions, while, at the ſame 


1 2 time, 
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time, various misfortunes ſometimes pur- 
ſue a family. I therefore brought him to 
allow me to convey the children to their 
father, dwelling with emphaſis on the 
numerous dangers attendant on ſuch a 
journey, the ſtorms Which ariſe at ſea, 
the inclemencies of the weather by land, 
and the banditti which might infeſt the 


wild country on the ſhores of the Baltic, 


through which we muſt neceſſarily paſs. 


« By theſe arts ] have deceived the 
Marquis,” ſhe added. A day is fixed for 


our departure; and, having ſurmounted 


a few difficulties, years of pleaſure and 
delight ſhall be our recompence.“ 


— — — S — — — 
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« A flight indiſpoſition, which con- 
fined Valentina to her chamber for a few ' 


days, enabled us to execute our plan with 
leſs difficulty. Camilla left the caſtle on 


the morning 0 


our intended flight, and 
y the Marquis's ſer- 
vants to the little village of Gortze, at 


was accompanie 


| the foot of the mountains, where ſhe 


diſmiſſed them, ſaying that ſhe expected 
others from the Baron during the courſe 
of the day, who would convey her, with | 
the infants, to Hartz Caſſel. - 
« In the dead of the ſucceeding night 
I left my native place, which was now no 
longer dear to me, accompanied by Baſil, 
whom, betnga very ſimple man, and wholly 
unacquainted with the world, I had found 


means to impreſs with a very falſe idea of 
the 0. of our enterprize. 


11 « Having 


ſpection, that the Mag 
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„Having met Camilla and my chil- 
dren at the appointed place, we purſued 
our journey through the greater part of 
this vaſt empire, with ſo much circum- 


fs, who after- 


wards wiſhed to diſco what courſe Ca- 


milla had taken, could trace her no far- 


ther than to the place where dis ſervants 
had left her. | 


My affection for the Prince taught 


me a thouſand ſtratagems to avoid obſer- 


vation, and our long and painful journey 


was almoſt entirely effected in the gloom 
of evening, or amid the darkneſs of night. 
It is true that the ſeaſon of the year was 


favourable to us; we were not expoſed 


either to the extremes of heat or cold. 


The delightful months of autumn did 
not as vet draw to their cloſe, when the 
city of Vienna preſented itſelf to my view, 

| and 
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and Camilla pointed out the domains of 
the Prince amid the diſtant hills. 
elt was ſtill day-light when we drew 
near to the city; and Baſil, who had been 


led to ſuppoſ@ghat I had no other in- 


tention than to tẽ 2 refuge in a convent 
remote from my native place, expreſſed 
ſome apprehenſions of my entering the 
city until the day was farther advanced. 
While he heſitated what plan to purſue, 
Camilla, ſeeming ſuddenly to recolle& 
herſelf, faid that ſhe had a fiſter whoſe 
humble dwelling was ſituated not far 
diſtant from Vienna, on the banks of the 
Danube. « You thall procure a boat, 
Baſil, and if my Lady does not object to 
this arrangement, I will conduct her 
thither for the night.“ — 


The cottage of Amelia was ſituated 


within the domains of the Prince, and it 
1 | had 
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k 


had been preconcerted, that in the tran- 
quillity which it would afford, I ſhould 
recruit my ſtrength, which was exhauſted 
by the fatigues of the journey. 


emaining there 


Although I propoleg/t 
only till the following * -ening, yet my im- 
patience to ſee the Prince could ſcarcely 
endure the delay, to which my weak ſtate 
of health compelled me to ſubmit. 
HgRaſil ſoon procured a boat from a 
neighbouring mill, into which I followed 
Camilla, who carried my fleeping infants. 
The moon had juſt riſen from above 
the dark hills. Various beautiful moon- 
light ſcenes glided in quick ſucceſſion from 
the view; as we floated down the rapid 
torrent; my bounding heart was agitated 
by expectation, and the long - protracted 
moments ſeemed lengthened into hours. 
A pavilion of white marble, elevating 
it's graceful form amid dark groves, pre- 
ſented 
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| ſented itſelf dimly to my view. Long 
accuſtomed as I had been to the rude and 
Gothic taſte of the North, I gazed upon. 

this object with ecſtacy; and the ſtately _ 
domes of Ormund Cailel, now become 
viſible, ſeemed to promiſe mea iplendid and 

- delightful ſhelter from every externaldanger. 
N We at length entered a ſmall cove, 
on the roy ſhores of which was ſituated 


the cottage of Amelia. Baſil already 

began to ſuſpe& that he had been de- 
ceived, and trembled to have been the 
innocent acceſſary to my guilty flight. 

As he led me to the door of the cot- | » 
tage, he expreſſed his apprehenſions in a. 
few, yet comprehenſive words, adding, that 
premeditated faults could plead no excuſe. 

« I made no reply; but what he faid 
made adeep impreſſion on my mind, and 
threw me into a painful train of thought. 

1 6 „ 


180 | MARGCANITA. | 

I have but an indiſtinct recollection of 
| what paſſed in the cottage. Whether it 
was that tbe fatigues of the j journey had 
been too much for me, but my o- 
feelings were ſo painful, my thoughts ſo 
confuſed and tumultuous, that they ren- 
dered me nearly inſenſible to all that hap- 
| pened around me. | | 

When left alone in a mal chamber, 5 
into which Amelia conducted me, I was 
far from enjoying that happineſs which I 
had vainly promiſed mx ſelf. Strange it 
is to ſay, that having reached the domains 
of Cakel Nuovo, I would willingly have 
been reſtored to my ſolitary apartments in 
the caſtle of Rhodolpho. I was taint 
from fatigue, and my heart, ſo lately 
bounding with delight, was now op- 
preſſed with doubts and fears to which : 
had been hitherto a ſtranger. | 
Reflection 
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« Reflection ſeemed but to increaſe my 
melancholy. Where were all thoſe bright 


hopes I had fo lately cheriſhed ? TI was | 


humiliated by a ſenſe of the deſtitute ſtate 
in which I muſt appear before the Prince, 
a ſupplicate for his pity. If he ſhould 
have forgotten me—dreadful thought ! 
I wrung my hands in the wildeſt grief—I 
had never before conſidered the poſſibility 
of ſuch an event ! And yet, could I 
flatter myſelf that his love would ſurvive 
my ſuppoſed diffolution ?—His affection 
was not founded on eſteem, and that 
beauty, which was the object 'of his adu- 
lation, was, as he thought, faded in the 
tomb. x 
He hopes for no joys aſter death,” I 
ſaid ; © a very ſhort period of exiſtence, 
according to is perſuaſion, will be allowed 
him. To enjoy every moment of that 
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exiſtence is his only object, and will he 
conſume theſe precious moments in un- 
avalling grief? No, no !” 1 wildly ex- 
claimed, drawing this ſad concluſion from 
the too well- grounded arguments, „ al- 
ready has my beloved Caſtel Nuovo ſought 
new objects of his affection, and in new 
ſcenes of joy forgotten the ill-fated Mar- 
garita!“— 8 | 
„My grief was ſo exceſſive, that life 
was become a burthen to me. I threw 
myſelf on my bed in the deepeſt anguiſh, 
and called upon Heaven to inflict that 
blow which ſhould terminate all my ſut- 
feripgs. | 
« Before Camilla retired to reſt, ſhe 
entered my apartment, with my infant 
daughter in herarms. She was aſtoniſhed 
at the ſituation in which ſhe found me, 


and 
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and reminded me that I had now ſur- 
mounted every difficulty. | 
« No, Camilla,“ I replied, © I know 
not what may be in future prepared for 
me. If the Prince ſhould have beſtowed 
his affections on another object, how hue ® 
miliating, how inſupportable would be 
my ſituation 5 


« She recalled to my mind his reiterated 


vows, and proteſtations of eternal fide” 4 
* What are thoſe vows in which I have ” 

hitherto confided 2”? J ſaid; “ are they 

more ſacred than thoſe which I have vio- 

lated *” 1 . | Y 

« All I aſk of you,” replied Camilla, 

ce js, that you will ſee the Prince once 

more, and if he proves falſe 2 


The bare poſſibility of ſuch an event 


is more than I can endure,” I exclaimed, 
ſuddenly 
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ſuddenly interrupting her; „if my ap- 


prehenſions are juſt, the hour in which I 
receive a confirmation, ſhall be my laſt.” — 

« My infant lay in the arms of Camilla; 
ſhe ſmiled in her ſleep.—“ Unhappy 
babe,” I ſaid, while the tear tri-kled 


down my cheek, © ſoon, very. ſoon may 


you be deprived of your mother, and to 


whom ſhall ſhe confign the care of you ? 


— 1 * . 5 : 
bo will warn, you of thoſe errors which 
**HÞ2ve occaſioned her ruin? In your infant 


features, ſweet child, I fee that beauty 


bloom anew which has proved your mo- 


ther's bane !''— 


« In uttering theſe words I preſſed her 
in my arms, and while I hung over her 
with every emotion of maternal love, 
« You have a friend, I ſaid, addreſſing 
myſelf to Camilla, + Abbels of a convent 
in the city of Vienna. If you can ſym- 
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patbize with the anxieties of a parent, you 
will convey my child thither, and place 
her in that bleſſed ſanctuary, where ſhe 
may never witneſs the crimes of her guilty 

mother, or ſhare her afflictions. 
„ Tomorrow,” I added, “ my fate 
will be decided. I will ſee the Prince, 
and if I find that I am rivalled in his 
affections, I will free myſelf from this 
| hated exiſtence, If the worſt ſhould 
come to paſs, I will leave my child to your 
mercy. Oh! guard her from thoſe 
temptations by which I have been en- 
ſnared Again and again I preſſed the 
babe to my heart ; and baving faſtened + 
around her neck a picture of her wretched 
parents, I diſmiſſed Camilla with this 
aſſurance, that if I proved ſucceſsful, if I 
found that 1 was ſtill dear to the Prince, 
ſhe ſhould be partaker of my joys, and 
| receive 
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receive an ample requital for all her ſer- 


vices. | On 

„Camilla yielded to my entreaties with 
reluctance; for her heart was wholly de- 
voted to pleaſure, and ſhe was unable to 


ſympathize with my anxieties for my 
child. She probably feared, however, 


by oppoſition, to drive me to ſome act of 
deſperation, by which ſhe might forfeit 
all her preſent hopes of reward. Early on 


the following morning ſhe left the cottage, 


having commended my little ſon, during 


her abſence, to the care of her ſiſter, who 


was a kind and benevolent woman. 
„The whole of that day I ſpent alone 


in my apartment, during which time J 


experienced a variety of conflicting emo- 


tions. At one moment I was all gaiety 


J hope, at another agitated by jealous 
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paſſions, and again depreſſed with melan- 
choly and conſcious guilt. 

„ had waited only for the gloom of 
evening to execute my hateful purpoſe. 
The important moment now approached, 
and I began to feel irreſolute.—* Shall 
J purſue the tracks of vice? A premedi- 
tated fault can plead no excuſe; yet to 
whom am I accountable ? I am dead to 
the world, the ſhafts of calumny cannot = 
injure me ; but that awful tribunal, before 
which we muſt appear after death I 
doubt the exiſtence of that tribunal!“ 
'Theſe were the thoughts which paſſed 
rapidly in my mind, as, with trembling. 


hands, I laid aſide the veil and the monaſtic 
habit in which I had diſguiſed myſelf, 
and aſſumed thoſe ornaments which Ca- 
milla had prepared for me. 


n . 2 
Still 
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4 


„Still I wavered between virtue and 
vice. Again I aſked mylelf whether I 
ſhould return to my duty, or plunge my- 
ſelf ſtill deeper in the abyſs of guilt. 

* In the moment of irreſolution, I caſt 
my eyes on the reſemblance of the Prince, 
purpoſely placed in my view by the de- 
ſigning Camilla, I gazed upon it for an, 
inſtant, and loſt every ſenſe of virtue. 
While I ſtill prefled it to my lips, J open- 
ed the door of my chamber, and de- 

ſcended the ſtairs, 

„„ As with light ſtep I traverſed the 
lawn before the cottage door, the cry of 
my infant ſon reached my ear; I ſtopped 
and wept. - It was the voice of my guar- 
dian angel, who pitied me, and would 
have preſerved me; but I neglected the 
bleſſed warning, and, frantic with paſſion, | 
faed my guilty plan. | 


— 
— 


— 
21 > —=21 2 
— — 
- + 


ry 
* 
— — 


x 
72 

' 

* 
1 
4 
1 
ut 
! 

. 

U 


„ 
wy 
F 


' 

: 

4 

| 

: 

| 

* 

: 

: 

2. 
N 

+2 

| 

| 

55 

2 

f 

't 

* 


R 


3 


ey 


nao 


IIS" 
r 
g 2 


6 Sweet 


ws, 2 A y = 00 2 


2 2 

wy » As 

_- _ — W 
* 


wy 
* 


455 
— * * * % 
E 


MARGARITA. 189 


Sweet were the ſounds of the harp 
ard viol which were wafted to me by the 
breeze, as, guided by the lights, I n 
towards the caſtle. 

« As Lap preached, ſeveral gay 405 airy 
figures appeared moving beneath the 
marbie colonades. I had long been 
eſtranged from ſcenes of pleaſure ; 5 but 
ſuch was then the ſtate of my mind, that 
I ſhould rather have ſeen Ormund Caſſel 
the ſeat of mourning, than of joy. 

6 I was already ſufficiently near to 
diſtinguiſh the various voices which pro- 
ceeded from the gay aſſembly. I heard 
the name of the Prince repeated ; but 
ſeeing that he was not preſent, I turned 
aſide, and continued my courſe towards 
the eaſtern front of the palace, till I at 
length reached a fligut of ſteps conduct- 
ing to a balcony of marble. I heſitated 
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not, but boldly aſcended the ſteps. The 


door which led into the balcony was open, 


diſcovering within a long and ſpacious 


gallery, from the farther end of which 
iſſued a ſtrong glare of light. Here the 
ſound of muſic, the loud laugh, the ſong, 
and the dance, {ſtruck like the mandate of 


death upon my ear. 


« Oh | would to Heaven that I had : 


been admoniſhed to retire !—but an ex- 
emplary puniſhment was decreed me.— 

« ] will ſee Caſtel Nuovo, I will receive 
a convincing proof of his perfidy, I 


wildly exclaimed, as I ruſhed forward.— 


« Oh! could it but be known what 


my ſufferings have been, vice would loſe 
all her allurements, ages of joy would be 
{ſcarcely deemed an equivalent for a few 
moments of remorſe ! 


« From 


— 
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« From the end of the gallery, which 
was terminated by a lich iron rail, I looked 
down into an extenſive hall, The blaze 
of lights, added to the confuſion of various 
moving figures, prevented me for a mo- 
ment from diſtinguiſhing any particular 
perſon, while the loud and meaſured notes 
of the harp ſeemed almoſt to overpower 
me; and I would willingly have ſhrunk 
back into the ſilence and ſolitude of the 
caſtle of Rhodolpho. = 1 

The beauty which diſcloſed itſelf in 
every face, and the elegance of every 
form, reminded me of that time when 1 
might have ſhone, perhaps unrivalled, 


in the ſplendid ſcene. The agility of 


their motions, as they danced the gay 
Lavolta, ſtill, however, prevented me 
from diſtinguiſhing the Prince from his 
companions. | 
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« The lively air at length ceaſed, and 


with one accord the whole company drew 


back, leaving a large ſpace in the centre 
of the hall. The ſtrain which ſucceeded 


was one which I well remembered to have 


heard in the halls of Rhodolpho, in the 


early days of my diſaſtrous attachment to 
the Prince; and ſo did each trembling 


note ſeem to touch my heart, that the 


tears trickled in big drops down my cheek. 
But my tears, however, flowed not long ; 
my heart, quivering on the point of ex- 
pectation, would ſoon have ceaſed to beat, 
and my ſtruggling ſoul have freed itſelf 
from my gaſping body, had it not been 
retained in it's earthly habitation by the 
mercies of it's heavenly Parent. 

„While my eager glances ſought, the 
object of my love, he flaſhed upon my 


ſight as the ſun amid the darkneſs of a 
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tempeſt, leading the lovely fiſter of the 
Baron Rhodolpho into the centre of the 
„ 5 

« Oh! how ſupremely beautiful was 
this lady! my flecting ſenſes, in a deep 
groan, confeſſed her ſuperiority to the 
fallen Margarita. | 

« It is not in my power to deſcribe the 
brilliant whiteneſs, the almoſt celeſtial 
bloom, the radiant eye, and graceful 
figure of Auguſta of Rhodolpho. Her 
ſhadowy treſſes hung looſe upon her 
ſhoulders, her ſtep was majeſty, her ſmile 
was condeſcending love. 
Never did the Prince appear ſo en- 
gaging. How animated were the glances 
of his eyes, how captivating the ſmiles 
which played upon his lips! They were 
arrows which transfixed my wounded 
vol. Iv. „ 
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heart. I ſunk cold and ſenſeleſs againſt 
the iron railing. 

« Rage, maddening rage, returned 
with my. reviving ſenſes ! I aroſe—thtice 
I ſtruck my clenched hand upon my heav- 
ing breaſt my hair, torn with relentleſs 
fury, was ſcattered at my feet. I turned 
from the painful ſcene, and throwing 
open the door of an adjoining chamber, 
I fel] with my face upon the floor. 

—— Hut here my dreadful tale be- 


comes involved in gloom; from that 
period till five heavy years had rolled over 
my head, I was in a ſtate of madneſs 
this was a horrid chaſm in my exiſtence. 
A few marked events, a few awful images 
are ſcattered over the dreadful blank ; 
yet each event is ſo mingled with the 
fabrications of a bewildered mind, that in 
attempting to purſue my diſaſtrous nar- 


rative, 
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rative, I find it impoſſible to ſeparate 


them. 


« For ſome moments I yielded to the * 


violence of paſſion, and uttered the moſt 


compoſure, by a lamp ſulpended from the 


ſhocking imprecations on Caſte] Nuovo 


and my triumphant rival. I aroſe from 


the ground 
Here again I am loſt ; I find it im- 
poſſible to untold the fearful intricacies of 
a ditordered mind, to deſcribe that ſtate 
when reaſon quits the rein, and imagi- 
nation, unchecked, wheels her impetuous 
courſe throughout all nature, compre- 
hends all ſpace, and pierces into the 
realms of death. | 


« During a moment of comparative 


ceiling, I obſerved a portrait, which I in- 
ſtantly knew to be my own, and which I 
">" WHY had 
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bad cauſed to be painted, that I might 
preſent it to the Prince. 
I was deeply affected by chis . 
and the tears began to flow down my 
burning cheek. The features were ſo 
beautiful, the expreſſion of the counte- 
nance ſo engaging, that I wildly exclaim- | 
ed, How has it been poſſible, that ſhe _ 
who once ſhone. ſo tranſcendently fair, 
ſhould now be wholly deſerted and for- 
gotten by thoſe ſhe once held moſt dear l. 
© Horrible, unexampled was the an- 
{wer which my affrighted imagination ſug- 
geſted to this queſtion !—< The faireſt | 
face ſhall fade in the tomb, and the time 
ſhall come, nay, 1s already arrived, when 
thy lovers ſhall abhor thee, and thy friends 
avoid thee !”? 
Didſt thou x not ſee thy "INI Mar- 
_ garita ? Thy name was wrought upon the 
3 lid 
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nd thy mortal body moulders in the 
tomb thou art now but an airy phantom, | 
an empty reſemblance of what thou 
| Once wert.“ —A large mirror, ſuſpended 
before me, reflected my ſhrunk and pallid 
form. The fierce energies of my ſoul 
were expreſſed by the glances of my eyes, 
and my diſtorted features ſcarcely retained 
a human form. I laughed—my giddy 
brain turned round — I was whirled, as I 
thought, by my kindred ſpirits through 
the air—the vaulted tombs of my father 
in the caſtle of Rhodolpho diſplayed all 
their horrors to my view. Again I 
feemed brought back to the palace of + 
Ormund, and the ſounè of human voices 


reached my ear.— No longer,” I ex- 


claimed, © muſt I mingle with earthly 
beings Terrified at myſelf, and flyin 
the obſervation of others, I burſt through A 
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an inner door, and ſeeing a window open 
before me, I ruſhed forward with the inten- 
tion of throwing myſelf from thence ; but 
ſtriking my head againſt ſomething which 
obſtructed my paſſage, I fell to the ground, 
ſtunned by the blow. 


« Was it not the voice of my beloved 


Caſtel Nuovo which arouſed me from this 
ſtate of ſtupefaction? Did I not ſtand be- 
fide his bed, and warn him to quit thoſe 
paths of deſtruction which had reduced 
me to that ſtate of torture? No—it is 
but a dream, a deluſion of my imagi- 
nation! 99 | 

% From this time I can only relate 
what I have heard from the faithful Baſil, 
who, ſuſpecting my deſigns, had returned 
that night from Vienna. It was on the 
banks of the Danube that he found me, 

and preſerved me at the inſtant that I was 


pre- 
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prepared to plunge myſelf into the ſtream. 
He placed me in. a boat, and, having 
quitted the reſidence of Caſtel Nuovo, 
conveyed me back to the far diſtant do- 
mains of Rhodolpho, where he hoped 
that ſolitude, and the kind attentions of 
Valentina, would reſtore me to myſelf, as 
I had remained ſtupidly ſilent and inactive 
from the moment in which he had found 
me. „ | Wop” 

6 The habit of a Nun, which he pro- 
cured for me, concealed me during my 
journey, and my extreme abſtinence and 
filence ſecred to agree very well with the 
holy garb L kad aſſumed. By theſe means 
the fidelity of a ſervant preſerved me from 
death, at that moment when death was 
moſt to be dreaded. His fears leſt I ſhould. 
be diſcovered, and fall into the hands of the 
Prince, were ſo great, that he was induced 
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to abandon my infants wholly to the 
mercy of a good Providence, and to de- 
vote his attention entirely to me. We 
reached a ſmall town at the foot of the 


mountains, without having incurred the 


ſlighteſt ſuſpicion, and from thence, by 


the aſſiſtance of a peaſant in whom Baſil 
could confide, I was conveyed by night 
to theſe my ſolitary apartments, and 
placed under the care of Valentina, Du- 
ring five years of miſery, without one 
interval of eaſe, I remained under the 
dreadful illuſion into which I had fallen at 
the palace of Ormund. I believed myſelf 
no longer in a ſtate of trial. No—1 
thought that the day of penitence was | 
paſt, and thoſe puniſhments commenced 
which were to endure for ever. The 
anger of Heaven encircled me as thick 
darkneſs, excluding every ray of hope. 

N « I fled 
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* ] fled with horror all human con- 


verſe; even the preſence of Valentina was 


dreadful to me, and I was unable to endure. 1 
the glances of her eyes, although they 
were expreſſive only of pity and benevo- 


lence. 1 refuſed all food,. and received 
no other nouriſhment than milk, which 


ſhe placed during my abſence «in my 


chamber, and with which I allayed my 
burning thirſt. 
Nay retirement was diſturbed by the 


5 moſt dreadſul images. As [ wandered by 


3 night in the lonely woods, I thought that 
I heard in the breeze the groans of the 
dying, and the howlings of ſpirits in the 
wind; dark neſs aſſumed a thouſand 


nameleſs forms, and poilonous vapours-. 


ſeemed to exhale from the ſweeteſt 


flowers, Sleep had long forſaken. my 


wretched pillow, a burning, fever con- 
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" - ſumed my frame ; ; I was waſted to a mere 


ſkeleton, my ſunk eyes faded in their 
ſockets, and my lips were parched with 
endleſs thirſt. I at length reclined on my. 
couch, and ſubmitted to the attendance 
of Valentina. ER 

It was then that that excellent v wo- 
man awakened me to a proper ſenſe of 
my guilt. Sweet were the leſſons of 
piety and reſignation which ſhe incul- 
cated, 
She ſtilled every tumultuous paſſion, 
and taught me to confide in the mercies 
of that Great Being WhO rejoices in the 
tears of the penitent. Oh! may the 
ſufferings I have endured be an atone- 
ment for my former crimes | Yet ſome- 
times 1 ſcarcely preſume to hope; my 
mind too often ſinks beneath the moſt 


dreadful apprehenſions. 


I frequently 
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take a melancholy pleaſure in ſinging thoſe. 
airs which I loved in my early days, while 
I was yet a ſtranger to guilt and ſorrow. 
I think of my loſt children, 
and depict them in my imagination ſuch 


as they might have been, had they been 


ſpared to me,—— 

5 Rhodolpho, beloved Rhodolpho, in N 
what deep ſhade haſt thou concealed thy - | 
ſelf ? When wilt thou return to thy native 
country ? When ſhall I be enabled to 
throw myſelf at thy feet, and implore thy 
forgivenels? The dark clouds which 
ſhaded thy reputation, are now rolled 
away ; I remember thee with affection, 
and dwell upon thy virtues with a melai- 
choly pleaſure. Oh! would to Heaven 
that I could recall thoſe days when it was 
in my power to have formed thy happi- 
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neſs] But vain is the win. 
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Another year has elapſed. I have heard 
nothing of my children. Are they no 
more? Bleſſed is the fate of the infant 
who ſleeps in the early grave, who has 
been ſpared a long and weary reſidence in 
a world, whoſe joys, even to the virtuous, 
are few! But who is virtuous? The 


frailty of human nature is a perpetual 


ſource of miſery—wretched is the ſtate of 


that being whoſe hopes are limited by the 
dark and narrow confines of this preſent 


life — — — bins _ 
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CHAP. VI. 


by M ANY years,” ſaid Henry, as he 
_ cloſed the manuſcript, * are elapſed ſince 
theſe laſt words were written, Heaven 
only knows. what changes have taken 
place during that period !” 

Margarita replied only by a deep ſigh. 
The diſaſtrous ſtory of her parents had 10 
affected her, that Henry found it a dif- 
cult taſk to adminiſter any conſolation to 

her. While he was thus emplgyed, he 
Vas informed that Baſil, in obedience to 
his commands, was arrived at the caſtle. 


He 
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He inſtantly deſired that he ſhould be 
admitted into his preſence. 


Baſil was a feeble and decrepit old man. 


He had known many ſorrows, and had 


received a very ſlight reward for the active 
labours of a long life. 

Henry found it a tedious taſk to ex- 
plain to him the means by which he had 
become acquainted with his birth. But 
when the old man had weighed every cir- 
cumſtance, he ſeemed at length to be 
convinced that he ſaw in Henry the long 
loſt ſon of the Baron Rhodolpho. 

In the firſt tranſports of joy he expati- 
ated largely in praiſe: of the numerous 


virtues of his young Lord, of which he 


had frequently experienced the beneficial 


effects. Well do I remember the ex- 
cellent Valentina,“ he ſaid, marking 


an arrow upon the arm of the ſon of the 


Baron 
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Baron Rhodolpho, and the ſurpriſe which 


ſhe expreſſed on ſeeing the ſame mark 


upon the HORA heir of the houſe of 5 | 


' Ulderic. | 
But wonderful 3 are the ways 


5 that Great Be ing, who decreed that the 
Marquis ſhould cheriſh the fame child as 


his own ſon, whom he had formerly at- 
tempted to deſtroy.” — | 
Henry now proceeded to relate all he 
had diſcovered concerning his unfortunate 
mother, and anxiouſly inquired if ſhe ſtill 
MC. | 
Baſil elevated his eyes and hands to 
Heaven—* That Being, fro: whom 
nothing is hid, alone can inform you,” 
he replied ; © her fate is involved in a de- 
gree of obſcurity -which I cannot pene- 
tate ee iy 
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Is it poſſible,” ſaid Margarita, „ that 
you ſhould be ignorant whether ſhe is 
full an inhabitant of thisworld ?” 


* You are aſtoniſhed, my young lady,” 


be anſwered, © and fo will all thoſe be 


who ſhall hear this wonderful tale. My 
ignorance with reſpect to the fate of the 


Baroneſs, and conſequent anxiety on her 


account, have rendered the latter days of 
my life days of pain and affliction. 1 
But,“ laid Henry, * did you 
laſt ſee her ? - ah 
« You are already informed,” reſumed 
Baſil, that Valentina, by my aſſiſtance, 
continued to provide her unhappy Lady | 


with neceſſaries for the ſpace of more than 
ſix years, the firſt five of which ſhe was in 


a deplorable ſtate; neither fit for this 
world, nor the next; but afterwards ſhe 
became humble, Penitent, and patient. 
Some- 
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Soulebleyig indeed, ſhe was oppreſſed 
with grief ; but, as ſhe herfelf would fre- 
quently ſay, ſhe had forfeited all title to 
happineſs in this world. ne 
Towards the cloſe of the fixth year 
it was rumoured that the Baron would 
ſoon return from Sweden, where he had 
refided in ſome ſequeſtered” ſpot; and the 
Baroneſs then reſolved to throw herſelf at | 
his feet, confeſs her faults, and implore 
his forgiveneſs. —*< If he grants me a par- 
don,“ ſhe would frequently ſay, my 
heart will then be more at eaſe. I will 
retire to a convent, and end ray days in 
acts of devotion, aud, with the wy 
of Heaven, in peace. 
„But the Baron delayed his return 
from month to month, and the caſtle of 


Rhodolpho was no longer a ſecure retreat 
for the Baroneſs, It had hitherto been 


* 


chiefly 
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chiefly inhabited by a few ſervants, whoſe 


 fuperſlitious. fears had induced them to 
ſhun all the apartments adjoining to the 
weſtern wing of the caſtle, while the pea» 
ſants, influenced by the ſame motives, 
never yiſited that part of the foreſt which 
15 near the ruins. But the Marquis nad, 
within a few weeks, brought his family to 
the caſtle, and propoſed {pending ſome 
months in it every year. 0 
The Baroneſs had, accordingly, re- 
ſolved to leave the caſtle, and I had pre- 
pared every thing to convey her in ſafety to 
a convent, in which {he hoped to remain 
unknown till the return of her Lord, when 
that myſterious event took place, for 
which I have never been able to account. 
I have had various ſuſpicions, but I may, 
perhaps, injure the innocent by giving 
them utterance. 
* The 
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ec The laſt time I ſaw my unfortunate 
Lady,“ he proceeded, © ſhe expreſſed her 
acknowledgments in the livelieſt terms 
for the kindneſs which Valentina and 
myſelf had ſhewn her. Many years are 
elapſed ſince I beheld her, and yet her 
figure is ſtill imprinted on my memory. 
Sickneſs and ſorrow had rerfdered her pale, 
her limbs were emaciated, and her coun- 
tenance was expreſſive of the deepeſt me- 
lancholy ; yet ſometimes, when Valentina 
converſed with her upon the efficacy of 
penitence, and the extent of the divine 
mercy, a ſweet ſmile would gladden her 
wan features, and remind us of what ſhe. 
was in the days of her early youth. 

The night was far advanced, when 
ſhe diſmiſſed us, and ſaid that ſhe ſhould 
ſpend ſome time in prayer before ſhe went 
to reſt. i 
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Ak We returned in the morning to viſit 
her, but ſhe had left her chambers, to 
which ſhe never came back. We ex- 


plored every part of her former habitation, 


and the adjoining woods, but in vain. 
This fad event proved the death of Va- 
lentina ; her health had long been in a 
declining ſtate, and ſhe was unable to 
ſuſtain this blow,” — Te 
« You ſay,” ſaid Henry, « that the 


7 


family of the Marquis was at that time at ; 
the caſtle; does not this circumſtance— 

but it is enough,” he added, ſuddenly 
| recollecting himſelf, 4 Margarita, I ſee 
you are agitated ; we will terminate this 
converſation for the preſent.” —He then 
' diſmiſſed Baſil with many expreſſions of 


gratitude and eſteem, promiſing to ſee 


him again in the evening. 


When 


> 
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When Henry met Baſil a ſecond time, 
their converſation was protracted to a 
very late hour. 

J am reſolved,” faid Henry, © to 
reſtore my father to that ſtate of indepen- 
dence from which he is fallen. It is in 
our power to prove that he was not the 
murderer of the Baroneſs. Whatever her 
fate might be, the wound he gave her was 
certainly not the immediate cauſe of her 
death. Vet while J maintain my father's 
eau he added, I will endeavour to | 

ſhelter the Marquis from his reſentment. 
The conſciouſneſs of his own guilt, and 
the loſs of thoſe domains which he has 
too long uſurped, will be a ſufficient pu- 

niſh:nent tor has crimes.” ; 
Ih ue reſult of this conference was, that 
Henry ſhould, on the following day, viſit 
Hartz Caflel, and make the tale of 


Amelia | 
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214 r 
Amelia known to his father, to whom he 
reſolved to diſcloſe the manuſcript, and 
urge him to take poſſeſſion of his former 
domains during the abſence of the Mar- 
quis. 
Having imparted this plan to Marga“ 
rita, Henry ordered preparations to be 
made for his journey; but with ſo much 
circumſpection, that Raymond, who was 
a jealous obſerver of all his actions, did 
not in the leaſt ſuſpect his deſigns. 

Early on the following morning he took 
Rave of his ſiſter, promiſing to be abſent 
two days only. He deſcended on foot 
into the valley, where his attendants 
waited for him at the cottage of Baſil. 
After the departure of her brother, 
Margarita viſited the library of the caſtle, 
and endeavoured, by reading, to divert 
her attention from the calamitous hiſtory 


of 
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of her own family; but her thoughts con- 
ſtantly recurred to the ſame objects, and 
her mind was ſtill occupied by one train 
of reflection, when the ſound of a trum- 
pet from the ramparts announced the 
arrival of ſome diſtinguiſhed viſitant. 

While ſhe was emploved in conjectures 
concerning the ſtranger, ſhe was ſum- 
moned into the preſence of the Marquis 
Ulderic, and the Lady Frederica. 

The Marquis, having completed the 
buſineſs which detained him at Vienna a 
few days ſubſequent to that of Henry's 
departure, had returned to the caſtle of 
Geraſdorf. There he was informed by 
his jealous daughter, that the Prince del 
Caſtel Nuovo had undertaken a journey 
into the North, probably with the view of 
reſcuing Margarita from her perſecutors. 


This 
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This intelligence, which F rederica had 
received by means of a treacherous ſervant 
in the train of the Prince, irritated the 
mind of the fierce | Ulderic almoſt to 
madneſs. He inſtantly reſolved to follow 
Margarita to the caſtle in the North, 
where, by means of travelling day and 
night, he arrived ſome hours before the 
Prince, | | 

At the particular requeſt of his daugh- 


ter, who promiſed to ſecond all his plans, 


he had permitted her to become the com- 


panion of his journey. 


Margarita endeavoured to receive the 
Marquis and his daughter with compo- 
ſure, while they accoſted her with every 


expreſſion of affection and eſteem. 


Frederica embraced her, a:d Ulderic 


repeated his promiſes of future favour and 


protection, He aſſumed an air of gaiety, 
| and 
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4 endeavoured to ſoften the aſperity of 
his manners; from time to time, how- 
ever, he relapſed into fits of gloomy ab- 
ſtraction, frequently inquired after Henry, 
and expreſſed his diſpleaſure at his ab- 
ſence. £2 5 e = gu 
After having partaken a ſumptuous re- 
paſt, Frederica led her young companion 
from the hall to her own apartments, f 
where ſhe continued to converſe with her 
for a conſiderable length of time, and, 
under the ſemblance of friendſhip, endea- 
voured to empoiſon her mind with dread- 
ful calumnies. 7 
| | She attempted to blacken the reputa- 
| tion of Claudia, whom ſhe had once loved 
with a ſiſterly affection, until claſhing 
intereſts had rendered her an object of 
hatred to her. . 1 
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The few words which Margarita ſpoke 


1n behalf of the Princeſs, fo highly 1 in- 


cenſed the jealous Frederica, that ſhe in- 
ſtantly threw aſide the maſk which ſhe had | 


aſſumed in compliance with her father's 


wiſhes, and reproached Margarita with 
being blindly attached to the family of 
Caſtel Nuovo. In vain,” ſhe added, 
« did I warn you of your danger at Or- 


mund Caſſel; ambition inſpired you with 


the vain wiſh of elevating yourſelf above 


the reſt of your ſex ; yet your triumph,” 
ſhe continued, in a lower tone, © ſhall be 
but momentary. My' father will not re- 


' fuſe the Prince admittance ; but I call all 


that is ſacred to witneſs'”——Here ſhe 
ſtopped, as if ſuddenly recolleAing herſelf, 
and, endeavouring to ſuppreſs any farther 
expreſſions of anger, entreated Margarita 
to pardon what was paſt, Pleading, as an 

| excuſe, 
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excuſe, that ſhe had once been attached 
to Caſtel Nuovo, and having naturally 
warm affections, and ſtrong paſſions, ſhe 
had not as yet been able to think of him 
with indifference, notwithſtanding his 
numerous defects. | | 

Here their converſation was interrupted 
by the arrival of the Prince. He was an 
unwelcome gueſt at that time to the Mar- 
quis; Frederica would willingly have per- 
ſuaded her father not to admit him within 
bis gates, but Ulderic had many reaſons 
for wiſhing to avoid an open diſagreement 
with his illuſtrious kinſman. 

The meeting between the Marquis and 
the Prince was reſerved and cold; nor did 
the preſence of Margarita and the Lady 


Frederica contribute in any degree to 
enliven the ſcene. 
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The fate of her unhappy mother con- = 


ſtantly occupied the mind of Margarita, 


and the found it almoſt impoſſible to con- 
ceal the emotions of horror with which 
the preſence of the Prince inſpired her. 


Caſtel Nuovo, who had a ſecond time, 7 


for her ſake, abandoned the gaieties of 
his ſouthern villas, and viſited a place 
which was hateful to him, was ſeverely 
mortified by the reception which ſhe gave 
him; but the preſence of the Marquis 
and his daughter prevented him from 
complaining. © £1 

After an evening ſpent in ineffectual 
efforts on every ſide to appear cheerful 
and unembarraſſed, they ſeparated for 
the night. A greater part of the follow- 
ing day had elapſed, without affording the 
Prince one opportunity of converſing 
alone with Margarita, ſo aſliduouſſy were 


941 5 they 
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they both obſerved by the Marquis and 
his daughter ; but towards the cloſe of the 
evening he found means to obtain the 
defired interview. 

He then employed all his powers of 
perſuaſion to induce her to leave the 
caſtle of the Marquis, and to place her- 
ſelf once more under his protection. He 
lamented the injury he had done her, by 
abandoning her, in amoment of relentment, 
to the mercy of Ulderic, and promiled ; 
to atone for this act of impetuofity by re- 
ſtoring her to Albert. mo 80 
While Margarita, > penetrated with a 
ſenſe of his generoſity, heſitated what 

reply to make, or how to account to him 
for the apparent inconſiſtencies of her 
conduct at Ormund Caſſel, the appear- 
ance of Frederica terminated their diſ- 
courſe. + Dal. © e 
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CHAP. VII. 


ITI E Lady Frederica approached Mar- 
garita, and, addreſſing her with a ſcornful 
ſmile, informed her that the Marquis re- 
quired her to explain the reaſon of 
Henry's abſence from the caſtle. 

The Prince and Margarita followed 
Frederica into the cedar parlour, where the 
Marquis waited their arrival. He was in a 
thoughtful attitude, his head reſted againſt 
the ſtone frame of the window. A clump 
of duſky yew grew upon a fragment of 

the rock, which bulged out beneath the 
5 caſtle 
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caſtle walls ; and as the rugged boughs 
had climbed to a conſiderable height, 
they overſhadowed a part of the window. 
The gloom of evening increaſed, and the 
little village of Gortze in the vale below 
was ſcarcely viſible. 

Ihe abſence of Henry had inſpired the 
__ _ Marquis with ſuſpicions ſo inſupportable, 
that he was no longer able to conceal his 
uneaſineſs; and when Margarita appeared, 


he inſiſted, in a peremptory manner, upon 


being told wherefore his ſon had left 'the 
caſtle, 


She replied that he would probably 


return during the courſe of the evening, 
'The Marquis repeated his inquiry where- 


fore he had leſt the caſtle, which had been 


conſigned to his government. 


| Margarita, being unaccuſtomed to every 
kind of diſſimulation, remained filent, 
L 4 while 
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while Ulderic, who became every moment 
more irritated, threatened that he would 


force her to an explanation; and ſuch 


was his fury, that it might have impelled 


him to ſome deſperate a&, had not the 


interference of the Prince in behalf of 
Margarita rouſed him to a conſciouſneſs 
of his imprudence in betraying his jealouſy 
of his ſon. But while Caſtel Nuovo en- 
deavoured to ſhelter Margarita from the 
reſentment of Ulderic, he at the ſame 
moment expoſed bimſelf to danger from 
the j ealous Frederica, who was exaſperated 


by every attention paid to her deteſted 


rival. She revolved in her agitated mind 
the moſt dreadful plan of revenge which 
injured love and diſappointed pride could 
deviſe. She was the daughter of the 


Marquis Ulderic, and her heart, like his, 
was incapable .' of pity, although ſhe 


wanted 
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; wanted that worldly wiſdom which had 
| hitherto enabled him to purſue his guilty 
projects with impunity. 
The Marquis and his ** were at | 
length called to ſupper. The portentous 
filence which prevailed during the repaſt, 
was interrupted only by the wild gaiety 
of Frederica, who exulted in the proſpect 
of her triumph over Margarita and the 
Prince. Uideric appeared to be occupied 
by ſome painful thought, which ſeemed 
to abſtract him entirely from the preſent 
ſcene. He ſtarted: at the ſound of the 
caſtle clock, or at the clapping of the 
doors in the hall; and as ſoon as the re- 
| paſt was finiſhed, he aroſe, and wry 
left the company. 
When no longer fearing the obſervation 
of her father, Frederica began to rally the 
Prince on his melancholy, and charged 


Ls him 
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him with want of politeneſs, in yielding 
to gloom in the preſence of ladies. ' The 
Prince, as if ſuddenly recollecting him- 
ſelf, ſtarted from his reverie, aſſumed a 
gay air, and addreſſed himſelf to the 
daughter of Ulderic in that ſtile of elegant 
compliment acquired in the poliſhed cir- 
cles to which he had been accuſtomed. 

For a moment ſhe encouraged him to 
proceed by artful ſmiles; but the fierce 
paſſions which agitated her breaſt ſoon be- 
trayed themſelves. Her eyes flaſhed with 
the fire of malice :—* Too long, Caſtel 
Nuovo,” ſhe exclaimed, „have you 
tried your arts upon me; I know them 
too well, they have loſt their effect ! 
The hour approaches,” ſhe added, in a 
lower, yet determined tone, when you 
will lament the afflitions with which you 
have overwhelmed the ill-fated Frederica.” 
With 
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ee With what do you reproach me?“ 
aſked the Prince, with aſſumed ſurpriſe. 
« J always revered and admired your 
many excellencies, Lady Frederica,” 
he replied ; „ as the daughter of the 
Marchioneſs. Ulderic, and the friend of 
my ſiſter, I have ever wiſhed to promote 
pour happineſs; ; is it then poſſible, that, 
without being ſenſible of it, I ſhould have 
injured you?“ EEG : 

Were you not conſcious of the arti- 
fices you uſed to engage my affeCtions ?” 
ihe aſked. © Did you not injure me by 
ſporting with my peace, and embittering 
thoſe hours of youth, which to others are 
replete with Joy ?” | 

« Madam,” faid the Duke, ſhrinking 
back, « 15 it poſſible that you ſhould ac- 
cuſe me of a crime ſo heinous ? By what 
vows, by what oaths am I bound to you?“ 


LS « By 


228 MARGARITA, 


« By none,” ſhe replied, with vehe- 
mence ; but your crimes are, notwith- 
ſanding, equally atrocious, and ſoon you 
will have cauſe to repent them.” 

Margarita, who had hitherto remained 
ſilent, now interfered, and uſed every 
argument which virtue or prudence could 
ſuggeſt, to induce her to be more tran- 
quil. While ſhe continued to expoſtulate 
with her, Frederica, perhaps recollecting 
that her impetuoſity might obſtrud the 
completion of her dreadful project, accord- 
ingly aſſumed an air of greater tranquillity, 
pleaded ſome ſlight excuſe for her recent 
violence, and, reſting her head upon her 
arm, remained for ſome time in a dejected 
and thoughtful attitude, during which 


interval the Prince and Margarita con- 
tinued filent. 


3 
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At length, as if inſpired by ſome ſud- 
den reſolution, the daughter of Ulderic 
elevated her head, and taking a cryſtal 
goblet, filled it with wine. She raiſed it 
to her lips, ſhe ſeemed but to taſte it, 
and then, with a trembling hand and per- 
fidious ſmile, ſhe preſented it to the Duke. 

e Take this, my Lord,” the ſaid, and 
in this may all our differences be for- 
gotten !' He received it with a courteous 
air, and having kiſſed the hand which 
preſented the goblet, he inſtantly ſwal- 
lowed its contents. | 

« Holy Heaven!” exclaimed the. 
Prince, © what deadly potion have 1 

taken?“ rs iy | 


« Now, now,” cried the frantic Fre- 
derica, my revenge is complete! 
Demon, that weareſt a woman's 


form, thou haſt adminiſtered death to 
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me,” ſaid the Prince.— Theſe laſt words 
convinced the terrified Margarita that 
Frederica had given poiſon to the unfor- 
tunate Caſtel Nuovo. Horror for a time 
riveted her to her ſeat, during which inter- 
val ſhe witneſſed a ſcene which was ever 
afterwards imprinted on her memory. 
Frederica called upon her hated rival, 
as the termed Margarita, to behold her 
triumph. The Prince changed colour; 
now his cheeks were fluſhed, and again 
they aſſumed a livid hue. Theſe changes 
were, perhaps, but the effect of the paſ- 
ſions which raged within his breaſt, but 
Margarita attributed them to the ope- 
rations of the deadly potion. . 
The dreadful interchange of reproaches 
and imprecations between Frederica and 
the Prince, were too ſhocking for repe- 
tition. | 
4 Marga- 
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Margarita left the horrid ſcene, and 
haſtened to reveal the ſituation of their 
Lord to the Prince's attendants, urging 
them to afford him ſome relief with all 
poſſible expedition. She then withdrew 
to her own apartment, where, falling 
upon her knees, ſhe prayed that the un- 
fortunate Caſtel Nuovo might be pre- 
ſerved from death, whoſe horrors would 
be aggravated to him by his preſent un- 
fitneſs to enter into another life ; and that 
Frederica might be ſpared the crime of 
having precipitated a guilty being into a 
ſta e where there is no repentance ! 


While ſhe was thus employed, a con- 


fuſed murmur of voices in the gallery ſud- 
denly arreſted her attention. She aroſe, 
and wildly haſtened from her apartment, 
expecting to hear that the fate of the 
Prince was decided. | 


In 
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In the meantime a female attendant, 
to whom the frantic Frederica, flying from 
the hall, had confeſſed herſelf the perpe- 
trator of the dreadful act, had haſtened 
with the frightful tidings to the Mar- 
_ | ©: 
Ulderic received this information with 
a degree of terror and amazement, which 
deprived him of his former ſtrength of 
mind. He tore his hair with relentleſs 
fury, and, ruſhing from his chamber into 
the gallery, refuſed every conſolation 
which his ſervants endeavoured to adini- - 
niſter to him. | 
_ - Margarita beheld him as he approached, 
and, in compaſſion for the afflicted father, 
loſt the recollection of every injury ſhe had 
received from the cruel Ulderic. 

« Where, where is my daughter = 


he exclaimed, in broken accents, * 1s my 
5 child 
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child a murderer? Who inſtigated her to 
the act? Holy Heaven ! I would implore 
thy mercy,” he added, © but the remem- 


brance of that——Ah ! now is the day 


of vengeance !'” He clenched his hand, 
ang ſtruck it upon his forehead. He 
continued to utter incoherent exclama- 
tions, and to imprecate miſery upon his 
daughter, until a Friar, belonging to a 
monaſtery in the woods, who had been 
purpoſely ſent for, entered the gallery, 
and informed the Marquis, that the 
Prince, over whom he had been repeating 
ſome prayers, was in a ſtate of the moſt 
imminent danger. We muſt rely only 
on Heaven for mercy,” he ſaid; © let us 
aſſemble immediately in the chapel 3 we 
know not what favours may be granted to 
our petitions,” 


1 


Ulderic 
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Ulderic received this information in 
ſullen filence; and Margarita, ſcarcely 
knowing what ſhe did, followed the 
Marquis and his ſervants to the chapel, 
into which they were admitted by a fold- 
ing door, opening from the great hall. 
The Marquis approached the altar, and 
commanded the prieſt to begin the 
Prayers. | 9 25 


While the prieſt prepared to obey, a 


flow and irregular ſtep. was heard in the 


ball, and ſoon after alight form appeared. 
It was the daughter of the wretched Ul- 


deric. The fierce paſſions, which ſhe had | 


ſo long indulged, had now wholly ſubdued 


her reaſon, and occaſioned a temporary 


madneſs; her diſhevelled hair flowing 
looſely over her diſordered robes, her 


folded arms, and the expreſſion of her dark 


eyes, 


K 
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eyes, but too ſtrongly betrayed the ſtate 
of her mind. | | 
She advanced to the altar, before which 
ſhe ſtopped, and gazed earneſtly upon 
her father, who covered his face with his 
mantle. Ps | $ 
My Lord,” ſhe ſaid, in a deter- 
mined tone, deign to look upon your 
daughter.” An awful pauſe enſued: the 
Marquis dropped his mantle, and diſ- 
c. covered features pale, and convulſed with 
grief and rage. e 
« Doft thou preſume to appear in thy 
father's preſence ?” he laid ; a ne 1 
renounce thee forever!“ >. 
A ſudden glow diffuſed itſelf over her 
cheek, and her lips were diſtorted by a 
ſcornful ſmile. © 1 obey,” the faid; 
before another day is gone, I leave this 


place to return no more. But ere we patt 


*r 
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for ever, PERS what urged me to the 


Think not 
to upbraid me with it—twas thy example 


daring act, in which I glory 


that taught me never to ſuffer an injury 
unrevenged 1%. —Scarce had ſhe ceaſed to 
ſpeak, when ſhe turned abruptly from her 
father, ard left the chapel. 
The Marquis was unable to endure 
theſe reproaches, which he was conſcious 
of having but too juſtly merited. He 
.threw himſelf proſtrate before the altar, 
and lay apparently in a flate almoſt of in- 
ſenſibility, till ſuddenly, as if in a parox- 
-y{m ot wadneſ, he aroſe from the pave- 
ment, frautickly calling upon his ton, 
and threatening to te: minate the exiſtence 
of Margarita, if ſne did not inſtantly 
explain the occaſion of his abſence. 
At that inſtant a loud clamour of voices 
Vas heard to reſound through the courts . 


# of 


MARGARITA. 237 


of the caſtle, and the name of Rhodol- 
pho re-echoed beneath the vaulted roofs. 
Vengeance vengeance !” exclaimed 
the Marquis, ruſhing into the hall, bran- 
diſhing his ſword in the air, and impre- 
cating deſtruction on the houſe of Rho- 

dolpho. He was followed by Margarita 
and his ſervants, who had attended him to 
the chapel. 

No ſooner had they reached the en- 
trance of the hall, than the maſſive folding 
doors by which it was terminated, were 

thrown open, and the Baron Rhodolpho 
and his ſon appeared amid the acclama- 
tions of a numerous train of vailals, Who 
had followed their Lord from the neigh= 
bouring village. 


As the Baron entered the gates of his 
caſtle; from which he had been ſo long 
and 46 cruelly baniſhed, he betrayed 
m—_ 
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ſtrong emotions of grief. He had not, 
however, the murder of his unfortunate 


Lady any longer to anſwer for; ſhe had 


lived to repent her errors, and he attri- 
buted the ſecond misfortune which had 


befallen her, to the relentleſs perſecutor of 
his houſe. He had been informed of the 
arrival of the Marquis by the porter who 
had opened the caſtle gates to him, and 
he determined to make the tyrant confeſs 
the crime of which he felt aſſured that he 
was the perpetrator, and reſign thoſe poſ- 
ſeſſions which he had uſurped. This was 
the only vengeance to which the reſent- 
ment of Rhodolpho ſtimulated him. 

The ſcene which preſented itſelf to the 


. Marquis, as he ſtood at the upper end of the 


hall, was ſuch as ſeemed for a time to de- 


prive him of the power of utterance, and | 
to curdle his blood within his veins. He 
beheld 
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beheld Rhodolpho, the deteſted Rho- 
dolpho, folding together in his arms 
Henry and Margarita. His ſword fell 

from his hand, bis livid features became 
convulſed, and the incoherent expreſſions 
which he uttered, ſeemed to involve ſome 
meaning which no one could penetrate. 
Suddenly, as if in a tranſport of grief 
« Has Henry, has my ſon too forſaken 
me!” he exclaimed; © Oh ! this is too 
much ! I ſink beneath theſe complicated | 
miſeries!“ fo 
Theſe laſt words, ſpoken in a low and 
inward voice, affected every one preſent; 
but Henry was evidently deeply agitated 
by them. He led the Baron towards the 
Marquis, and entreated that a reconcili- 
ation might take place in the preſence of 
the aſſembled vaſſals, and that all their 
„ ; differences 
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differences might henceforth be buried in 
oblivion. = Ee. 

The generous Rhodolpho, in com- 
Pliance with the requeſt of his ſon, ad- 
vanced to give his hand to the Marquis; 
but Ulderic ſhrunk back with horror, and 
turning abruptly to Henry, 1 wilktto 
ſpeak with you,” he ſaid, 4 without a 
witneſs. My children have betrayed me, 
and I am no longer able to contend with 
my ſucceſsful adverſary.” —As he ſpoke, 
he took the hand of the youth, and drew 
him towards the folding doors. This 
place, he added, as he deſcended the 
ſteps into the court, © is no longer a fit 
habitation for the Marquis Ulderic.” 

At his ſignal the porter opened the 
gates. | 
«© Whither would you go, my Lord?“ 
ſaid Henry. 


« Should 
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« Should I go to that place whence I 


never could return, would it affect you, 


my ſon?” he replied. 

« TI do not comprehend you,” laid 
Henry, ſuppreſſing a ſigh; “ but I will 
vouch my honour that you ſhall receive no 
injury from the Baron Rhodolpho.” 

The Marquis made no anſwer. They 
had already reached the northern fide of 
the terrace beneath the caſtle walls, when 
the Marquis ſtopped.— Was it from 
you,” he ſaid, „that I had reaſon to 
expect this treatment? There are ſome 
perſons whom I may have injured ; but is 


there one act of my life, with regard to 


_ yourſelf, of which you have cauſe to com- 


plain? I have honoured your virtues, I 


have frequently borne your reproofs, and 


ſometimes followed your advice. Does it 
then become you to be the willing inſtru- 
VOL, IV. n ment 
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ment of my debaſement, to expole me 
to the malignity of my enemies, and 
the ſcorn of the world? Oh Ulderic! 
Ulderic !”” he exclaimed, how art thou 


fallen! Thy honour is wounded, and 


thy peace deſtroyed by thy children |” 


Henry was affected by the patuctic 
exclamations of him whom he once re- 
garded as a father. He threw himſelf at 
his feet, he implored his forgiveneſs, and 
again aſſured him that he had nothing to 
fear from the reſentment of the Baron. 

« What,” ſaid the Marquis, „when 
my own ſon has abandoned me, ſhall I. 
confide in my avowed enemy?“ 


« You have no enemy in the houſe of 


Rhodolpho,” repeated Henry. 

« Have I not an enemy?“ exclaimed 
the Marquis, frantickly. © He might 
but I will not loop 


perhaps pardon me 


to 
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to aſk it 


done the honour of my houſe required 


I only know what has been 


it.” He ſeemed for a moment to be 
violently agitated ; he ſtruck his hand 
ſeveral times upon his forehead, and re- 
peatedly declared, although in ambigu- 
ous terms, that he never would ſurvive 
the defeat of all his projects. 
Henry uſed every means in his power 
to conſole him. *©* Your honour, my 
Lord,” he faid, © ſhall not be injured; 
on the contrary, the Baron Rhodolpho 1s 
ſo well inclined towards you, that he has 
this day promiſed to give his daughter to 
your ſon, as a pledge of the future amity 
between the families of Ulderic and Rho- 
dolpho.” 
The Marquis liſtened to theſe words 
with rapture. And will Margarita,“ 
he exclaimed, © conſent to give her 
= M 2 hand ? 
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hand? Have you been able to induce 
her to acquieſce with this plan ?“ 

*The houſe of Ulderic,” he replied, 
* ſhall henceforth acknowledge a ſon more 
worthy to inherit it's high diſtinctions 
than Henry—a youth who has long poſ- 
ſeſſed the eſteem of the Marquis, and for 
whom in his infancy he felt the affection 
of a father.“ 8 

« To whom do you allude?“ ſaid the 
Marquis, impatient ly. 2 
Henry perceived the agitation with 
which he ſpoke, and haſtened to relieve 
his anxiety, by relating, in a ſuccinct 
manner, the tale of Amelia, which ac- 
counted for the extraordinary aſſertion he 
had made. | | 
They now ſtood on that part of the 


terrace which overlooked the village of | 


SGortz. It was narrow, and the precipice 
| beneath 


Py 
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beneath was many hundred feet deep. 
A few rugged protuberances of rock, on 
which grew the gloomy yew, or ſolitary 
pine, alone broke the regularity of the 
precipice. Juſt above them was the 
mouth of a vaſt cavern, formed accident- 
ally in the rock beneath the caſtle walls ; | 
it was inacceſſible on that fide, but was 
found afterwards to be the ſame through 
which Henry had paſſed to the ruined , 
chambers. es 
The Marquis liſtened to Henry's narra- 
tive with a degree of agitation for which 
it was then impoſſible to account. 
He groaned—and the molt horrid exe- 
crations frequently eſcaped him. When 
H enry ceaſed to ſpeak, he broke out into 
the moſt violent expreſſions of grief and 
deſpair. Never, never, he ſaid, did 
did I not love 
M3 1 


nature * ſo Rrongly 
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- 


him better than my own ſon? 


exiſtence had never been given to me 
For whom, for what have I been toiling ? 
My ſon! Ere now, perhaps, I have no 
He ftarted, he ſhrunk back; his 
eyes were elevated towards the cavern. 


ſon.” 


Oh! that 


“ Threaten me not,” he exclaimed, « I 


fear not thy menaces!—Didſt thou foretell 


that it would ſome time fall on my 6wn 
head? Oh! that I could change with 
thee ! thy cold couch perhaps is eaſy.“ 
Here the Marquis pauſed a moment, and 
Henry availed himſelf of that interval to 
entreat him to be more tranquil, to re- 


turn to the caſtle, and to endeavour to 


take ſome repoſe. 7 

Never never never! more wildly 
repeated the Marquis, uttering at the ſame 
time the moſt horrid maledictions, wilh- 


ing he had never been born, and praying 


that 


\ 
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that his life might be extinguiſhed in 
He called on Frederica 
on Albert—he tore with relentleſs fury 
his dark hair, he beat his forehead with 
his clenched hand, and, diſengaging him- 
ſelf from the graſp of Henry, he caſt him- 
ſelf furiouſly from the precipice. 


eternal night. 


The image of the Marquis paſſed from 
the view of Henry as a viſion of the night 
The ſound of his fall, as he was daſhed 


from rock to rock, was re-echoed through 


the hollow valley, and his laſt dreadful groan 
thrilled through the ear of the aſtoniſhed, 
the almoſt diſtracted youth. For a mo- 
ment he extended his arms over the pre- 
cipice to catch the falling Ulderic; but 
the thin air only met his graſp. He 

turned from the ſcene of horror, and fled 
he knew not whither. He returned, but 
the dying groans of the Marquis were no 


N 4 longer 
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1 longer keard—his breath no longer ani- | 
mated his gaſping body ; his ſoul was 
already reſtored to him that made it. 
With him was loft all authentic memo- 
rial of the fate of the Baroneſs Rhodol- 


Pho ; it remains involved in a thick dar- 


neſs which no one can penetrate. Ray- 


mond, in whom the Marquis placed 
great confidence, declared that he was 
wholly ignorant of this tranſaction. He 
had diſcovered, however, that his Lord 
ſometimes viſited the ruined chapel, and 
probably paſſed from thence to thè ca- 
verns, or the ſolitary chambers, by means 
of the concealed entrance. Theſe places 
were accordingly ſearched ; but the caverns 
were deep and extenſive, and the Marquis. 
had ſo artfully contrived the crime, that 
no proof of it could ever be diſcovered. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP VIIL 


HENRY at Jength returned to the 
caſtle, where, having diſcloſed the diſ- 
aſtrous fate of their Lord to ſome of the 
Marquis's ſervants, he withdrew to his 
own chamber, to yield in ſilence to the 


grief with which he was overwhelmed, 


During his abſence, all the events of | f 
the evening had been related to the Baron. ' 
He betrayed very ſtrong emotions of grief | 

and horror at the ſignal judgment which . | 
had been brought upon the Prince, and | 
| M 5 mn. | 
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heard, with the higheſt atisfaction, that 
the antidotes which had been ad mini- 
ſtered to him had, in a great meaſure, 
deſtroyed the baleful effects of the deadly 
potion. His life was ſtill, however, in 
great danger, and his ſufferings almoſt in- 
tolerable. | | | 
The day began to appear, when the 
body of the Marquis, mangled and diſ- 
figured by the fall, was brought to the 
caſtle. The Baron was preſent at this 
ſcene, but Margarita had withdrawn as ſoon 
as the dreadful tidings were imparted toher. 
The feelings of Rhodolpho on this occa- 
ſion were ſuch as will not bear deſcription ; 
the tears fell in big drops from his eyes, 
and every limb trembied. 
The remains of the ill-fated Ulderic 
were laid in ſolemn ſtate in the centre of 


the hall, and the prayers for the peace of 
his 
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„his ſoul were read by the Friar, in the pre- 
ſence of the Baron and his aſſembled 


vaſſals. 


A letter, which was found amid the 


folds of the Marquis's robes, and brought 
to the Baron, but too probably accounted 
for the deſperate a& which he had com- 
mitted. From this letter it was under- 
| ſtood that he had placed Albert under 
the commander of a ſmall body of troops, 
who had undertaken an enterprize of ex- 


treme hazard; that he had repreſented 


him as a youth of the greateſt ſpirit and 


moſt invincible courage, and expreſſed a 


wiſh that he might have a poſt given him 
in which they might be diſplayed. The 


motives of the ambitious Ulderic for 


placing the ſuppoled ſon of Rhodolpho in 
this ſituation were too evident ; ; and when 
the Baron ſhewed the letter on the tollow- 

/ M 6 ing 


252 MARGARITA. 
ing day to Henry, they both agreed that 
a ſudden conviction of having expoſed 
his own child to imminent danger from 
the worſt motives, was. the immediate 
cauſe of the dreadful reſolution the Mar- 
quis had taken. | | 

The Baron and his ſon determined to 
conceal the critical fituation of Albert 
from Margarita, Such, however, was 
the anxiety of Henry for his friend, that 
he left the caſtle that ſame day, and di- 
rected his courſe towards that part of the 
Imperial domains where he hoped to find 
_ 

In the meantime the horrid account of 
her father's death had been indiſcreetly 
related to the Lady Frederica by one of 
her attendants, This deſperate act, to 
which a guilty conſcience accuſed ber of 
having been an acceſſary, affected her ſo 

8 deeply, 
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deeply, that from that time ſhe became a 
prey to remorſe and melancholy. She 
left the Caſtle of Rhodolpho, and retired: 
to a neighbouring monaſtery, where ſhe 
took thoſe ſolemn vows which confined 
her to a life of ſolitary penitence. 

The remains of the Marquis Ulderic 
lay in awful tate in the great hall during 
the courſe of many days, and the Prince 
del Caſtel Nuovo continued to linger on 
the bed of ſickneſs. Theſe were ſcenes 
which the Baron could not witneſs with- 
out pain, while uncertainty, with reſpe&@ - 
to the fate of Albert, rendered him reſtleſs 
and unealy, - notwithſtanding the efforts 
which Margarita made to amuſe him. 
He at length declared that he wiſhed to 
leave the Caſtle of Rhodolpho, and en- 
treated her to accompany him to Hartz 


Caſſel. 
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Caſſel. With this requeſt. ſhe immedi- 
ately complied. ö 
The Baron, previous to his departure, 
had provided every thing for the comfort 
of the Piince, whom he left under the 
care of his chaplain and the venerable 
| Baſil, until the arrival of the Princeſs del 
Caſtel Nuovo, to whom he had ſent a 
courier ſoon aſter his arrival at the caſtle. 
He had alſo given orders that the re- 
mains of the Marquis ſhould be conveyed, 
with the requiſite magnificence, to his 
"paternal territories, and had commanded 
that the caverns beneath the caſtle ſhould 
be explored, and the ruined chambers | 


/ 


thrown open and repairecl, 
During their journey to LH Caſſel, 


the Baron and his daughter had a very 


long and intereſting converſation. 


Margarita 
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Margarita entreated her father, with all 
the earneſt ſolicitude of filial affection, to 
| endeavour to become cheerful. « Your 
children,” ſhe ſaid, to whom you are 
now reſtored, will henceforth make it the 
higheſt pleaſure of their lives to promote 
your happineſs.” | 
« My beloved Margarita,“ replied the 
Baron, with ſome agitation, © I have | 
long known your numerous excellencies. 
I. treated you formerly with ſeverity, but 
I always loved and revered you. 1 am, 
indeed, unworthy of ſuch a child, and 


yet,” he added, *I have been too long a 
prey to ſorrow to be able to enjoy your 
ſociety. When I gaze upon you, a thou- 
ſand painful ſcenes return to my memory; 
my ſoul is oppreſſed with conſcious guilt, 
and my mind is capable only of receiving 
gloomy images. When J offended againſt 1 


5 | Heaven, 


1 


256 MARGARITA. | 
Heaven, I forfeited every title to preſent 
| happineſs ; innocent pleaſure is the re- 
ward provided for the virt uous here on 
earth.” 
| Margarita ſighed. « No human being 
is perfect,“ ſhe ſaid ; © afincere repent- 
ance will ſurely blot out the ſtain of that 
one only fault of which you have been 
guilty.“ PD 
« Such an action as that to WENT you: 
allude,” returned the Baron, brings 1 in 
it's train a thouſand others equally crimi- 
nal. Margarita, I will confeſs all to you; 
Iwill ſhew you howa mind naturally ſtrong, 
may be enervated by the conſciouſneſs of 
guilt, and the dread of ignominy. 

« The fear of that death, with which 
I was threatened by the Marquis Ulderic, 
induced me, when I fled into Sweden, to 
neglect my children, whom I refigned to 

5 the 
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the care of ſervants, and ſoon afterwards 
mourned as dead. The kind attentions 
and unaltered affection of the Lady 
Sophia at length induced me, although I 
had never loved her, to ſolicit her hand 
in marriage. I had other children now 
ſent to me by Heaven; in their endear- 
ments I endeavoured to forget thoſe I had 
| loſt, but I was ſoon deprived of them 
alſo, and in their deaths I thought that I 


received the puniſhment of my crimes. 


The Baroneſs Rhodolpho was impreſſed 


alſo by the ſame dreadful perſuaſion z © 
from that time ſhe became melancholy 


and moroſe; ſhe no longer conſoled me 


under my afilictions, but aggravated. 


them by perpetual reproaches. 

We at length returned, after the lapſe 
of many years, to Hartz Caſſel, where 
we continued to live in one unvaried 


courſe 
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courſe of gloom and ſolitude, till about 
' tvo years ago I was informed by Camilla 
that my children ſtill lived; that, in order 
to ſhelter them from the fury of the 
Marquie, ſhe had carried them to Vienna, 
where ſhe had placed one under the care 
of her ſiſter, and the other ſhe had thrown 
upon the niercy of ſtrangers. She- con- 
feſſed that her mind was then devoted to 
pleaſure, and that at that time ſhe was 
more ſolicitous to free herſelf from the 
charge of the infants, than to provide for 
their welfare. We have reaſon, however, 
to think,” continued the Baron, that 
ſhe was directed by Providence; for the 
moſt judicious parents could not have 
done more than ſtrangers have for my 
children. 

From Vienna Camilla proceeded to 
Rome, where, by the powers of her voice, 


the 
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ſhe procured a handſome proviſion on the 
theatre. She led this life of pleaſure for 


| ſome years, till the Marquis Ulderic 
arrived at that city ; and, ſeeing her. by 
chance on the ſtage, ſoon recognized the 
confidant of his crimes.- It was now no 
longer ſafe for her to remain at Rome, 
ſince ſhe had reaſon to think that he 
would either attempt to deprive her of 
life, or of liberty. She accordingly left 
Italy, in her way to the North, where ſhe 
intended to ſeek relief from me. She fell 
ſick in the foreſt of Roſendhall, and was 
taken into a convent by the charitable 
Nuns, where the powers of her voice, 
which ſhe now exerciſed in the choir, 
again became her ſupport. 
“ She lived many years in this ſolitude, 
ſuffering in the meantime much from a 
ſenſe of her crimes, to which adverſity 

had 
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had awakened her. At length,” becom- 
ing anxious for the child whom ſhe had 
left at Vienna, ſhe uidertook a journey 
thither, and was received into the con- 
vent adjoining the Canonry as a pilgrim. 
to the ſhrine of St. Stephen. 
Through the garden of this convent 
ſhe procured admittance, as ſhe had for- 
merly done, by a private paſſage, into that 
of the Canonry, where ſhe beheld you 
and your venerable protectors, TO 
In the following year, when ſhe re- 
newed her viſit, ſhe heard that you were 
going to beſtow your hand on the ſon of 
her ſiſter, a youth educated by the bounty 
of the Marquis ; and ſhe felt perſuaded 
that be was no other than the child whom 
ſhe had reſigned to the charge of Amelia. 
It was owing to the alarm excited by this 
 Eircumſtance, that ſhe ſent a letter to 
| 7 SE 
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me, informing me of the ſituation of my 


children, and entreating me to haſten to 


Vienna, and convey my daughter from 
thence. In the meantime ſhe uſed every 


method from which ſhe could hope ſuc- 


ceſs, to induce you to delay the propoſed 
marriage. To her ſtratagems you may 
attribute all thoſe myſterious circum- 


ſtances | which at the time ſo much 


alarmed you; and it was ſhe who warned 


the Lady of Roſendhall to be cautious of 


the unknown youth whom the admitted 
within her gates. 

&« On receiving this letter from Camilla,” 
proceeded the Baron, I haſtened to 
Vienna. By ſome fatal miſchance I met 
the Marquis Ulderic at Holabrunn ; that 
wretched man had long held me in dread- 
ful bondage, by means of perpetual me- 


NACES 
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naces to deliver me to juſtice if I pre- 
ſumed to diſpute his will. 

« He had already ſuſpected, from 
various circumſtances, that the orphan _ 
of the Canonry was my daughter, who it 
was ſuppoſed had been loſt with her nurſe 
during a journey through the northern 
provinces of the Empire. 

le compelled me to confeſs where ; 
fore I had left my caſtle, and whither it 
was my intention to direct my courſe ; 
and he ſoon drew from me the whole pur- 
port of my journey, No ſooner had I 
made. the fatal confeſſion, than, by means 
of dreadful threatenings, he exacted a pro- 
mile from me, that I would not acknow- 
ledge either of my children.— 

% As ſoon,” ſaid he, © as you ſhall 
have removed your daughter from Vienna, 
you ſhall place her 4 in a convent amid the 

moun- 
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mountains of Moravia, where her days will 1 


paſs in religious tranquillity, and ſhe will 1 l 


ſoon forget her attachment to Albert.” — 


In obedience to this command,” = 


continued the Baron, I conveyed you 
from Vienna; but I had not reſolution to 
immure you for ever in a convent. I was 
fo ſoftened by your tears and entreaties, 
that I had already reſolved to convey you 
- to my caſtle, and perhaps to acknowledge 
you as my child, when 1 was overtaken 
by the gloomy tyrant, who, foreſeeing my 
weakneſs, followed us to the ruined for- 
treſs, and compelled me to relinquiſh my 
lenient purpoſes. y ” 
e Such was my dread of ignominy, | 
and fo great was the -influence which 
Ulderic had acquired over my debilitated 
mind, that I ſtooped to receive my child 


from 
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from him upon any terms which he choſe 
to dictate. 
„ He obliged me to carry you to my 
ſiſter, the Counteſs of Roſendhall, who, 

being under ſome pecuniary obligations 
to him, he was convinced would not pre- 


ſume to act in contradiction to his will. 


<« I knew the haughty and unfeeling 

ſpirit, the impure morals, and defective 

| | conduct of Auguſta, and I lamented the 

cte of my daughter. Such, indeed, was 

| my anxiety on your account, my Marga- 
rita,“ continued the Baron, that after 
having left you for a few months at Ro- 

ſendhall Caſtle, I returned to ſee you, 
and was ſo affected by the noble difinte- 
reſtedneſs of your conduct when I viſitec 


you in the convent, that I reſolved to 
carry you to Hartz Caſſel without con- 
ſulting the Marquis. 

« There 
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« There again I beheld you oppreſſed 
with ſorrow, yet found it impoſſible to 
afford you any conſolation, while your 
preſence overwhelmed the Baroneſs with : 
grief and remorſe. | 
« Before the cloſe of many months I 
had a ſummons from the Marquis to- 
attend him at the Caſtle of Geraſdorf, 
which I immediately obeyed. I there 
received a command to invite the Prince 
del Caſtel Nuovo to Hartz Caſſel, and to 
offer him the hand of my daughter, whom 
E had for ſome time been allowed to call 
my niece. I then knew little of the 
character of the Duke; I had not ſeen * 
him ſince his youth, at which time he 
Had found means to intereſt me much in 
his favour, and I complied with the will 
of the Marquis in this particular without 
reluCtance. | | 
VOL. Iv. N __ 
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« The diſaſtrous event which tock: 


place at Hartz Caſſel,” proteeded the 
Baron, happily, however, diſconcerted 
this plan; and the Marquis, not being ; 
willing that both my children ſhould re- 
main under my protection, compelled me 
to reſign you to his charge, aſſuring me, 
in the moſt ſolemn manner, that your life 
ſhould be ſecure, and adding, at the ſame. 
time, that it was his wiſh that Albert's. 


recovery might be concealed from you. — 


ks Your daughter,” he ſaid, © when ſhe. 
believes him to exiſt no longer, will, as 
ſoon as the firſt tranſports of grief are 
over, fix her affections on ſome other. 
object, and preclude the neceſſity of our 
taking harſher meaſures with her.“ — I. 
configned you with anguiſh into the 
hands of the Marquis,” continued Rho- 


dolpho,. © although not before the Prince: 


del: 


| 
| 
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del Caſtel Nuovo had vouched for your 
ſafety. In the meantime Albert, whoſe- 
ſtate of health was {till very precarious, 
was conveyed to a cottage in the. neigh- 
bourhood of. the convent in the valley, 
where he was conſtantly attended by the 
Baroneſs, to whoſe unremitting care, by 


the bleſſing of Heaven, he owed his re- 


covery. In compliance, however, with 
the wiſhes of the Marquis, I. concealed. 
this happy circumſtance, and the youth 
was univerſally deplored as having fallen 


a ſacrifice to the rage of the Prince. 


« When I thought his health ſufficiently 


re-eſtabliſhed,. I unfolded my diſaſtrous 


tale to him, and, binding him by the moſt 
ſolemn oaths of ſecrecy, informed him of 
what I then believed, that you were his 


ſiſter; and having promiſed to- render him 


every. pecuniary aſſiſtance in my power, 
Wa --* Lentreated. 
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| I entreated him to leave the country, and 

| ſeek employment in ſome foreign Court. 
While he prepared to follow my ad- 
vice, a meſſenger arrived from the Mar- 
quis, commanding me to conduct Albert 
to Berlin, where, as he informed me, he 
was to join the train of the Prince del 
Caſtel Nuovo, who wiſhed to be recon- 
ctled to his luckleſs adverſary, and to 
recompenſe him for the injury he had 
done him. Strange as this command ap- 
peared, I obeyed it without repugnance; 
and although J have reaſon to think that 
the deſigns of the Marquis were of the 


biackeſt nature, yet I have no cauſe to 
regret my confidence in the Prince, who: 
had too much honour to injure a defence- 
leſs youth placed beneath his protection.“ 
While the Baron and his davghter 
continued. to converſe on theſe ſubjects, 
| they 


MAROGAR TTR. 269 


they beheld Hartz Caſſel, dimly ſeen 
through the increaſing gloom of evening. 


Margarita under ſtood that ſhe muſt not 
expect to ſee the Baroneſs, who now re- 
ſided wholly in the monaſtery, to which 
ſhe had retired on the day that the Prince 
viſited the caſtle. But: ſhe was ſurpriſed 
| and dehghted to be received 1n the great 
hall by the faithful Bertha, who had been 
formerly ſent back to Hartz Caſſel by the 
command of the Marquis Ulderic. 


Margarita remained alone. with her 


father for many weeks, during which time 
he ſeemed daily to become more attached 
to her, Their {mall party was at length 


augmented by the arrival of Chriſtina. 


and Ernulphus Geſner, to whom the 
Baron had diſpatched a courier on the day 
ſucceeding the death of the Marquis. 
The meeting between Chriſtina and her 

| * 3 adopted 
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4 adopted daughter was ſo affecting, as tv 

1 bring tears into the eyes of the Baron, 
v ho received this excellent lady, as well 
as the venerable Ernulphus, with every 
| teſtimony of eſteem and gratitude. 

As ſoon as the firſt intereſting interview 
| was over, while Chriſtina enjoyed a ſhort 
© repoſe after the fatigues of the journey, 
| Margarita was informed that an elderly 
man, of a ſerious aſpect, wiſhed to ſee 
her; and immediately Francis was intro- 
duced, carrying her little dog in his arms. 

The tears came into the eyes of the old 
man as he looked at bis young Lady. 
< Ah! Madam,” he ſaid, „ this is, in- 
deed, a bleſſed fight; I bad begun to 
think, when things went ſo hard with us, 
I muſt have died. My poor maſter, to to 
{ce how he * * | 


4 But 


8 
MARGARITA. 271 
e But now, my good Francis,” ſaid 
Margarita, endeavouring to conceal her 
agitation, you may hope to live a long 
while; Heaven has taken pity on us!“ 
Francis ſmiled ; and ſetting the little 
dog on the floor, | thought, my Lady, 
for the ſake of my young maſter, Mon- 
ſieur Albert, you would excuſe me—1 
have brought this little favourite.“ 
Margarita raiſed her little dog in her 
arms; but finding herſelf extremely af- 


) 


fected, ſhe was obliged to ſhorten the con- 


verſation as much as poſſible. 


The arrival of Henry and Albert at 


Sia Caſſel, at length, terminated the 
ſuſpenſe of the Baron Rhodolpho. On 


the day of this happy meeting he was | 


unuſually cheerful, and Chriſtina con- 
feſſed that ſhe was now more than requited 
For all her cares and ſufferings. 


* Camilla, 
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* 


Camilla, Amelia, and Baſil had been 
previouſly ſent for, to prove the change 
which had been made in the children, 
which was done to the complete fatisfac- 


tion of every one concerned in it ; and the 
vaſſals of the former Marquis Ulderic ac- 
knowledged Albert as their Lord, 

Soon after the arrival of his ſon and the 
young Marquis, the Baron removed his 
ſamily to the Caſtle of Rhodolpho, where 
he made a ſumptuous feaſt, not only for 
bis vaſſals, but for all the inhabitants of 
the encircling villages. 

After the banquet, the great hall was 
illumined, and a ſkilful band of muſicians 
was aſſembled. The younger part of the 
company amuſed themſelves by dancing, 
while the Baron and his elderly friends 
gazed upon them with pleaſure, 
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Albert in the meantime never left his 


Margarita. Whether he joined in the 
dance, or liſtened to the ſoft notes of the 


harp, ſtill he ſeemed ſolicitous only for 
her approbation, and capable only of re- 
cCeiving pleaſure from her ſmiles, 
No heart there was ſad, but that of 
Caſtel Nuovo; he was enfeebled, and 
much changed by long illneſs, From a high 
gallery at the upper end of the hall he 
witneſſed this ſcene of innocent gaiety; 
he obſerved the felicity of the young 
Marquis Ulderic, and confeſſed, with a 
deep - drawn ſigh, that happineſs ſuch. as 
Albert then enjoyed, had been within his 
reach, until he forfeited all pretenſions to 
it by vice. 

Before a month from that time had 
elapſed, Margarita became the Marchi- 


aneſs Ulderic; and thoſe bright hopes of 


bappias 
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bchappineſs which Albert had formed at 
| _ 'Ermengarda, now ſcarcely ſeemed to have 
been viſionary. 
The Prince del Caſtel Nuovo, when 
ſufficiently recovered to undertake ſo long 
a journey, bade adieu to the hoſpitable 
family of Rhodolpho, and withdrew to 
his caſtle on the banks of the Lake of 
' Garda. He had loſt his wonted gaiety; 
the numerous virtues of the young and 
lovely Marchioneſs Ulderic had made. a 
deep impreſſion on his heart, and rendered 
the ſociety of his former companions diſ- 
guſting to him. He never perfectly re- 
covered the effects of the poiſon which 
Frederica had given him. He remained 
ten years at this caſtle, where he experi- 
enced no other happineſs than that which 
he derived from his connection with the 


Houſes of Ulderic and Rhodolpho, 


The 
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'-=FTHE Marquis and . Marchioneſs ſome- 
times viſited him, and conſoled him in 
the gradual decline of health. They ad- 


miniſtered to him the conſolations which 


religion affords to the ſincere penitent, 
and excited bim to the performance of 
thoſe actions, the remembrance of which 
would alleviate the pangs of his laſt 
hours. | 1 
He died at a time of life when many 
of his contemporaries might reaſonably 
look forward to ſome years of health and 
vigour. It is hoped that his latter good 5 
acts, and ſincere contrition, may be re- 
ceived as an atonement for the crimes of | 
his youth. 223711 2A 
A portrait -of ths Prince may ſtill be | 
ſeen i in the great hall of the Caſtle of Rho- 
dolpho. It was taken while he was in the 
Karly bloom of youth. The countenanee 


* 
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is ſuch as muſt excite the intereſt and 
admiration of every beholder, and the 
dignity and grace of the original are re- 
_ tained in the reſemblance. | 
The palace of Ormund, which was 
quitted by the Prince, again became the 
reſidence of the family of Ulderic, from 
the pomp of which they would frequently 
retire to the ſweet ſecluſion of the vale * 
Ermengarda. ; 

Immediately after his marriage, the 
young Marquis paid his duty to his mo- 
ther, but was received with ſo much 
<oldneſs and diſdain, that he could not but 
rejoice when ſhe left the empire, and re- 
turned to her Italian territories. 

Chriſtina remained with her adopted 
daughter, till, at a very advanced age, 
ſhe reſigned this tranſitory life in a death 
zelembling ſleep. She is buried beſide her 
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pus brother in the cathedral at Vienna. 
A monument of white marble was erected 
to their memory in the northern aiſle by 
the Marchioneſs Ulderic. 
After having reſigned his ample domains 


to his ſon, the Baron Rhodolpho retired 
from the world, and, in the deep ſecluſion 


of a monaſtic life, enjoyed that tranquillity 
which he never could have known in more 
public ſcenes. 


The many virtues of Henry, Baron 


Rhodolpho, are ſtill the theme of praiſe = 


in the northern provinces of the Empire; 
and the houſes of Ulderic and Rhodolpho 


are at this time united by the firmeſt 


bonds of friendſhip. 


Finta. 


Lately. was publiſbed, 
EDMUND OF THE FOREST, 
IN FOUR VOLUMES, 12MO. 


Price 14s. ſewed. 


There is in theſe volumes what will make them acceptable 
to various Readers—a great deal of imagination. They 
excel alſo in the deſcriptive parts; and the Author has 
altogether made an agreeable uſe of that part of Britiſh 

Hiſtory which relates to the ſanguinary conteſts between the 
two Roſes. | p | 


: | Britiſh Critic, for Auguſt 1798. 
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i Lately was publiſbed, 
DAYS OF CHIVALRY,. 
IN TWO VOLUMES, 120. 


Prices 65. ſeed. g 


This production of a female pen, humbly termed by the 
Authoreſs, © an unoffending trifle, contains a pleaſing 
variety of incidents, not ill related, or unhappily combined. 


Critical Review, fer Auguſt 1798. 
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Lately was publiſhed, price 10. 
EIL LIN ORB 
o R, THE WORLD AS IT 1% 
BY MARY ANN HANWAY: 


Several of the ſcenes of this novel diſplay an intimate - 
acquaintance with life, and the habits - of what is called 
. poliſhed ſociety, Some of the characters are ſketched with 
ſpirit ; particularly that of Lady John Dareall, an intrepid 
champion for female rights, a bold contemner of vice and 
{ folly, and a dignified example of principles $58 

« Beyond the fix'd and ſettled rules 
4 Of vice and virtue in the ſchools.” 
| Analytical Review far April. 1798. 
—̃ä — 

Ellinor is a deſerted child, whoſe parents are not diſcovered” 
till the web of her ſtory is nearly completed, and the whole 
ready to be diſplayed as a well-finiſhed piece, compact in all 
its parts, and ornamented with many beautiful flowers of wit -; 


and fancy. Sound judgment, ſolid reaſoning, and a know- 
ledge of the world, form the baſis of the fabrick. 5 


European Magazine for June 15938. 


Tately avas publiſhed, 
MEMOIRS 


OF THE 
ANCIENT HOUSE OF CLARENDOR.. 
IN THREE VOLUMES, 12MO, 


Price gs. ſeed, 
—  —__— — F 
Though © the age of Chivalry is no more, the reader, 
whoſe taſte is not viiiated by the frivolity of modern manners, 
will delight to trace the fimple and heroic features which: 
characterized an earlier and leſs poliſhed period in the hiſtory 
of Europe. | | 
The ſcene of the Novel before us is laid in England; the 
ſtory is intereſting, and delineates, with plealing vivacity,. 
the military and domeſtic manners of the feudal times. | 
The Baron of Clarendon is a nobleman brave, hoſpitable, 
and accompliſhed ; his eſtate and caſtle are ſituated on the 
borders near Scotland; and the invaſion of his domains by 
Malcolm, fon of the Earl of Balmanno, Chief of a Scottiſh - 
Clan, produces the principal incidents of the Novel. The 
various characters it exhibits are naturally drawn, and the. 
tentiments and language evince the author to poſſeſs the talent 
ol pathetic and elegant compoſition. | | 
Critical Review, for Augufl 1797. 
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